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FOREWORDS    TO 

THE   TAMING   OF   A   SHREW,"    1594. 


!  I.   \Yhy  A  S/irerois  in  a  '  Shakspere 

Quarto  Facsimile'  Series,  p.  iii 

•  2.   Three  hands  in  T/ie  S/irecu,  p.  iii 

■  3.   Shakspere's  use  of  A  Shreui,  p.  iv 


§  4.   Authorship  of  A  S/uTiV,  p.  viii 
§  5.   Editions  of  A  Skrjio,  p.  x 
§  6.  Time  of  the  Play,  p.  x 
§  7.  This  Facsimile,  p.  xiii 


§  I.  This  Quarto  of  a  play  in  which  Shakspere  had  no  hand, 
is  included  in  the  series  of  "  Shakspere  Quarto  Facsimiles  "  for  the 
same  reason  that  The  Contention  and  True  Tra<^edy  have  already 
found  place  there,  because  it  is  a  play  which  Shakspere  and  a  fellow- 
worker  re-wrought. 

§  2.  As  I  think  it  certain  that  two  hands  besides  Shakspere's 
workt  on  the  recast  of  T/ie  Contention  and  True  Tragedy  into  the 
First  and  Second  Parts  of  Henry  the  S'xth,  so  I  cannot  doubt  that 
another  man  helpt  Shakspere — or  rather,  that  he  helpt  another 
man — in  the  conversion  of  the  "Taming  of  ^  Shrew"  into  the 
"  Taming  of  ///^  Shrew."  There  are  many  scenes  and  lines  in  "  T/ie 
Shrew  "  in  a  style  in  which  I  hold  that  Shakspere  did  not,  at  any 
time  of  his  life,  write,  such  as  the  following,  in  Act  I.  sc.  i. : 


Tm.  Mafler,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now  ; 
Affedtion  is  not  rated  from  tlie  heart  : 
If  loue  haue  touch'd  you,  nauglit  remaines  but  fo  : 
'  Redime  te  captiim  quam  qiicas  niinimo  ! ' 

Ltic.  Gramercies,  Lad  !     Go  forward  !  this  contents  : 
The  refl  wil  comfort,  for  thy  counfel's  found. 

Tra.   Mafler,  you  look'd  fo  longly  on  the  maide, 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Liic.   Oh,  yes,  I  faw  fweet  beautie  in  her  face, 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Alienor  had. 
That  made  great  lo/ie  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
When  with  his  knees  he  kift  the  Cretan  flrond  ! 

As  the  late  Richard  Grant  White  wrote  long  ago : 


14S 
153 


161 


"  In  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew  three  hands  at  least  are  traceable  ;  that  of  the 
author  of  the  old  play,  that  of  Shakspere  himself,  and  that  of  a  co-labourer.  The 
first  appears  in  the  structure  of  the  plot,  and  in  the  incidents  and  dialogue  of  most 
of  the  minor  scenes  :  to  the  last  must  be  assigned  the  greater  part  of  the  love- 
business  between  Bianca  and  her  two  suitors ;  while  to  Shaks]>ere  belong  tlie 
strong  clear  characterization,  the  delicious  humour,  and  the  rich  verbal  colouring 
of  the  recast  Induction,  and  all  the  scenes  in  which  Katharine  and  Petruchio 


iv         §   2.    THREE  HANDS  IN  'A  SHREW.'       §  3.    SIIAKSPERE's    USE    OF    IT. 

and  Grumio  aie  the  prominent  figures,  together  with  the  general  effect  produced 
by  scattering  lines  and  words  and  phrases  here  and  there,  and  removing  others 
elsewhere,  throughout  the  rest  of  the  play."  (Quoted  in  Dyce's  Shaksp.re,  2nd 
ed.  1866,  iii.  102-3,  fiom  Grant  White's  Introduction  to  the  Shrew  in  his 
first  edition  of  Shakspere,  vol.  ii.  It  is  also  in  his  second  edition,  'The 
Riverside  SIi.,'  tho'  the  Introductions  are  only  a  page  each.) 

As  Grant  White  says,  the  Old  Play-wright's  work  underhes  the 
whole  play,  and  crops  up  frequently  all  through ;  the  Adapter's  is 
seen  in  these  structural  changes; — i,  the  removal  of  the  scene  of 
the  action  from  Athens  to  Padua ;  2,  the  addition  of  the  disguising 
intrigues  of  Bianca's  lovers  ;  3,  the  substitution  of  one  sister  of  Kate's 
for  two,  and  of  the  Pedant  for  Vincentio  ;  and  in  the  re-cast  of  these 
Acts  and  Scenes:  Act  I.;  Act  II.  Sc.  i.,  lines  1-114,  327-413; 
Act  III.  Sc.  i.  ;  ii.  126-150,  242-254;  Act  IV.  Sc.  ii.  iv.  (iii.  v. 
Dyce);  Act  V.  Sc.  i. ;  ii.  1.  181-1S9.  Shakspere  rewrote  the  In- 
duction, and  the  parts  of  Katharine  and  Petruchio,  and  almost  all 
Grumio,  with  the  other  characters  on  the  stage  at  the  same  time  as 
they  were,  namely.  Induction;  Act  II.  sc.  i.  115-326;  III.  ii.  1-125, 
151-241;  IV.  i.  (and  ii.  Dyce),  IV.  iii.  v.  (iv.  vi.  Dyce);  and  V. 
ii.  1-180;  with  occasional  touches  elsewhere. 

§  3.  Shakspere's  work  at  A  Shrew  then  was,  not  to  alter  it 
structurally  as  well  as  re-create  all  its  characters, — as  he  did  to  turn 
'  The  Troublesome  Raigne '  into  his  King  Jolm — but  to  inform  with 
his  genius  the  three  leading  characters — Ferando,  Kate,  Sander — 
of  the  unnamed  old  play-wright,  and  the  other  subsidiary  ones  who 
had  to  be  on  the  stage  with  them.  And  as  he  found  in  the  drawer 
of  the  Jack  Cade  of  The  Contention  a  writer  whom  he  needed  but  to 
develope,  so  in  the  sketcher  of  Sander  (or  Saunders)  in  A  Shreiv 
he  recognized  an  artist  whose  work  he  had  but  to  touch  up  in  order 
to  produce  some  of  his  most  effective  Gruniio  scenes  in  The  Taming 
of  The  Shrew.  Compare  the  following  bits  which  I  printed  in  the 
New  Shakspere  Society's  Trans.  1874,  p.  107-110: — 

A  Shrew,     (p.  31,  1.  23.)  77z<f  Shrew  :  Shakspere. 

San.  What  say  yon  to  a  pcese  of  bee^e  Gru.  What  say  you  to  a  peccc  ofBeefe 
and  mustard  now  ?  and  mustard  ? 

Kate.  Why,  I  say  tis  excellent  Kate.  A  dish  that  I  do  loue  to  feede 
meate  ;  canst  thou  helpe  me  to  some  ?  vpon. 

San.  1,  I  could  helpe  you  to  some,  Gru.  /,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a 
but  that    I    doubt    the  mustard    is  too  little. 

collerick  for  you.      But  what  say  you  to  

a  sheepes  head  and  garlick  ? 

Kate.  \^hy,  any  thing ;  I  care  not  A'ate.  Then  both  or  one,  orfn/r/^v/j,'' 
what  it  be.                           '  thou  wilt. 


Out,  villaine  !  dost  thou  mocke  me?  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluding 

Take  that  for  thy  sawsinesse  !  slaue  !  [Beats  him. 

[She  beates  him. 


§   3.    SIIAKSPEltES    USE   OF   HIS    OllIGlNAL    IN   ' A    SHREW.'                 V 

A  Shrew,     (p.  35—37.) 

77;6' Shrew,     (p.  224,  col.  I,  Booth.) 

Enter  Ferando  and  Kale  and  Sander. 

San.    Master,    the   haberdasher    lias 

Fel.   LLeere  is  the  cap  your  Worship 

bronglit  my 

did  be.speake. 

Mistresse  liome  her  cap/^e  here. 

Feran.  Come    hither,     sirra !    what 

haue  you  there? 

Habar.  A  veluet  cappe,  sir,  and  it 

Pet.  A  Vclnet  dish  ! 

please  you. 

Feran.   Who   spoake   for   it?    didst 

ihou,  Kate  ? 

Kate.   What  if  I  did?  come  hither, 

sirra  !  g  ue  me 

The  cap  !   He  see  if  it  will  lit  me. 

[She  sets  it  one  hir  head. 

Feran.    O  monstrous,  why  it  becomes 

thee  not, 

Let  me  see  it,  Kate  :  here,  sirra,  take  it 

Away  with  //,  come  let  me  haue  a  bigger. 

hence  ! 

This  cappe  is  out  of  fashion  quite. 

Kate.  The  fashion  is  good  inough  : 

Kate.   lie  haue  no  bigger  ;  this  doth 

fit  the  time  .  .  . 

beUke  you 

Belike  you  meant  to  make  a  puppet  oj 

Meaiie  to  make  a  foole  of  me. 

vie. 

Feran.    Why,    true,    he    meanes    to 

Pet.    Why  true,  he  meanes  to  male  a 

make  a  foole  of  thee, 

pupiiet  oJ  thee. 

To  haue   thee   put   on   such  a  curtald 

cappe  ! 

Sirra,  begon  with  it ! 

[Enter  the  Taylor  with  a  gowne. 

San.   Here  is  the  Taylor  too  with  my 

Mistris  gowne. 

Feran.  Let  me  see  it,  Taylor :  what, 

Pet.  Thy  gowne ;     why,    I  :    come 

with  ctiti  and  iagges  ! 

Tailor,  let  vs  see  V.  .  .  , 

Sounes,  you  villaine,  thou  hast  spoiled 

Ileers  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slish 

^\i^  gowne! 

and  slash,  .  .  . 

Why,  what,  a  deuils  name,  Tailor,  cal'st 

thou  this  ?  .  .  . 

Taylor.   Wiiy,  sir,  I  made  it  as  your 

Tai.   Your  worship  is  deceiu'd  ;  the 

man  gaue  me  direction. 

gowne  is  made 

You  may  rcade  the  note  here. 

lust  as  my  master  had  direction  : 

Gruniio  gaue   order   how  it   should   be 

done.  .  .  . 

Feran.   Come  hither,  sirra  !  Taylor, 

Why,  heere  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to 

reade  the  note. 

testify.  .  .  . 

Taylor.   Item,  a  faire  round  compasl 

Tai.   With  a  small  compost  cape. 

cap : 

San.   /,  thats  true. 

Gru.  /  confesse  the  cape. 

Taylor.  And  a  large  truncke  sleeue. 

Tai.   With  a  trimkc  sleeue. 

San.  Thats  a  lie,  maister.     /  sayd, 

Gru.  /  confesse  two  sleeues. 

two  truncke  sleeues. 

Feran.  Well  sir,  goe  forward  ! 

Taylor.   Item,  a  loose  bodied go7vne. 

Tail.   Imprimis,  a  loose  bodied  goivne. 

San.   Maister,  if  eiier   L  sayd  loose 

Gru.   Master,    if  euer  I  said  loose- 

bodies  1  g07vne. 

bodied  goivne,  S07U  me  in  the  skirts  of  it, 

'  This  '  bodies  '  certainly  looks  bette 

■  than  'bodied.'    Hut  see  note  p.  xiii. 

vi          §  3.  shakspere's  use  of  his  origixal  in  'a  snuEn-.' 

{A  Shrew.) 

(77/^  Shrew.) 

Se7U  me  in   a  seanie,  and  beatc  me  to 

and  beate  me  to  death  with  a  bottome  of 

death. 

brojune  thred.  ... 

With  a  bottome  ofbrcmme  third. 

Taylor.  I  made  it  as  the  note  bad 

me. 
San.  /   say   the    note    lies   in    his 

throate,  and  thou  too, 

And  thou  sayst  it. 

Taylor.   Nay,  nay,  nere  be  so  hot. 

Tail.   This  is  true  that  /  say  :    and  I 

'sirra,  for  I  feare  you  not. 

had   thee   in   place   where   thou 

San.  Boost  thou  heare,  Taylor?  thou 

shouldst  know  it. 

hast  braued 

Many  men  :  braue  not  me  ! 

TJioii' st  faste  many  men. 

Gni.    Thou  hast  fac'd  via?iy  things. 

Taylor.  Well'sir. 

Tail.  I  haue. 

San.  Face  not  me  !    He  nether  be  faste 

Gru.  Face  not  mee :  thou  hast  brau'd 

nor  braiied 

manie    men ;    braue    not   me ;    /  7vill 

At  thy  handes,  I  can  tell  thee. 

neither  bee  fac'd  nor  brati'd.  .  .  . 

Kate.   Come,  come,  Hike  the  fashion 

Kate.   I  neuer  saw  a  better /rtj/z/^^'d 

of  it  well  enough, 

gowne.  .  .  . 

Ueres  more  a  do  then  needs  ;  lie  haiie 

Loue  me,  or  loue  me  not,  I  like  the  cap, 

it,  I, 

And  it  I  will  haue,  or  I  will  haue  none. 

And  if  you  do  not  like  it,  hide  your  eies  : 

/  thinke  I  shall  haue  nothing  by  your 

Her.  /  see  shees  like  to  haue  neither 

will. 

cap  nor  gowne.  .  .  . 

Feran.    Go,  I  say,  and  take  it  vp  for 

Pet.    Go  take  it  vp  vnto  thy  masters 

your  maisters  vse. 

vse. 

San.   Souns,    villaine!   not  for  thy 

Gru.   Villaine,  not  for  thy  life  ! 

life  !  touch  it  not ! 

Souns  !  take  vp  viy  mistris  gowne  to  his 

Take   vp    my    Mi  sir  esse  gowne  for  thy 

Maisters  vse  1 

masters  vse ! 

Feran.   Well,  «>,  whats  your  conceit 

Pet.   Why  sir,  whaf  s  yojir  cojiceit  in 

of  it? 

that? 

San.  I  haue  a  deefer  conceite  in  it 

Gru.  Oh  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  then 

then  you  thinke  for : 

you  think  for. 

Take  vp  my  mistris  goiune 

Take  vp  my  Mistress  gozvne 

To  his  maisters  vse  I 

to  his  masters  vse.     Oh  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Pet.     Hortensio,   say  thou  wilt  see 

the  Tailor  paide  : 

Feran.  Tailor,  come  hether  ;  for  this 

Go  take  it  hence. 

time  take  it 

Hence  againe,  and  lie  content  thee  for 

Ilor.    Tailor,    He   pay   thee  for  thy 

thy  paines. 

gowne  to-morrow. 

Taylor.  I  thanke  you  sir. 

[Exit  Taylor. 

Feran.  Cone,  Kate,  loe  now  zuill  go 

Pet.  Well,  come  my  Kate,   we  will 

see  t\\y  fathers  house 

vnto  -^owx  fathers. 

Eiien  in  these  honest  meane  abilliments. 

Euen  in  these  honest  meane  habiliments  : 

Our  purses  shall  be  rich,  our  garments 

Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  otir  garments 

plaine, 

poore.  .  .  . 

To  shrowd  our  bodies  from  the  winter 

rage, 
And  thats  inough,  what  should  we  care 

for  more  ? 

§  3.    SnAKfSPERE's    USE   OF   HIS    ORIGINAL    IN   'A  SlllUilV.'  \n 


{T/ie  Shre^y.) 
we  will  hence  fortlnvitli, 


(A  Shrew.) 
Thy  sisters,  Kate,  to  morrow  must  be 

wed, 
And  I  haue  promised  them  thou  shouldst    To   feast   and  sport  vs  at   tliy  fathers 

be  there  house. 

Tlie  morning  is  well  vp:  /e^s  haste  awny ;    Le^'s  see  ;  I  thinke  'tis  now  some  seuen 

a  clocke. 
It  will  be  nine  a  clocks  ere   -we  come   And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner 
there.  time. 

Kate.  Nine  a   clock  !   why  tis  all-         Hate.  I    dare    assure   you,    sir,    V/f 
readie  past  two  rt/most  tivo  ; 

In  the  after  noone  by  all  the  clocks  in    And  twill  be  sujiper  time  ere  you  come 
the  towne.  there. 

Feran.  I  say  tis  but  nine  a  clock  in 

the  morning. 
Kate.   I  say  tis  two  a  clocke  in  the 

after  noone. 
Feran.  It  shall  be  nine  then  ere  we  Pet.  It  shall  be  seuen    ere   I  go   to 

go  to  your  fathers.  horse ; 

Come  backe  againe  !  we  will  not  go  to    Looke,  what  I  speake,  or  do,  or  thinke 

day,  to  doe, 

Nothing  but  (r;-^j-5?«o- of  me  i////.'  You    are  slill   crossing   it.     Sirs,  let 't 

lie  haue  you  say  as  /  doo,  ere  you  go.  alone  ; 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

Ituill  not  goe  to  day  ;  and  ere  I  doe, 
It  shall  be  what  a  clock  I  say  it  is. 
Compare,  too : — 


A  Shrew,     (p.  39-40.) 
Feran.   Come,     Kate,     the     lilooiie 
shines  cleere  to  niglit, 
Methinkes. 

Ivate.    The   moone?  why,    husband, 
you  are  deceiued  ; 
It  is  the  sun. 

Feran.    Yet     againe !     come     backe 
againe  !  it  shall  be 
The  moone 


77^^  Shrew,     (p.  225,  col.  2.) 
Pet.   Good    Lord,    how  briglit   and 
goodly  shines  the  Moone. 

Kate.    The  Moone!  the  Siinne :  it  is 
not  Moonelight  now. 


Pet.  I  say  it  is  the  Moone  that  shines 
so  bright.  .  .  . 
//  shall  be  moone,  or  starre,   or  what  I 
list, 
ere  we  come  at  yonr  fathers.    Or    ere    I    iourney    to   your    Fathers 
house.  .  .  . 
Kate.   Why,  He  say  as  you  say,  it  is  Kate.  ...  be  it  moone  or  sunne,  or 

the  moone.  what  you  please.  .  .  . 

.  ...  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 
Feran.   lesus  saue^/^trglorious  ww«(?.  Pet.     I  say  it  is  ^//^  ^/('^«(?. 

Kate.  lesus  saue  the  glorious  moone.  Kate.   I  knowe  it  is  the  Moone. 

So  also  the  bits  about  making  Kate  greet  old  Vincentio  (the 
Duke  of  Cestus  in  'M  Shrew")  as  a  "  Faire  lonely  maide,"  and  the 
scene  of  the  bets  on  the  wives'  obedience,  are  both  in  A  Shrew. 

Compare  the  following  lines  from  the  last  Scene  : — 

A  Shrew.  The  Shrew. 

Laying  otir  handes  vnder  their  ftete  to    And  place  yotir  hands  below  your  hus- 
tread,  bandsybo/t? : 


viii    §   3.  DATE  UF  '  THE  SHREH'.''      §  i.   DID  MARLOWE  WiilTE  '  A  SllUKW  '  ] 


A  Slirew. 
If  ihat,  by  that,  we  might  procure  their 

dilSf. 

And  for  a  president  He  first  begin, 
And  lay  M_y  hand  vnder  my  husbands 
feete. 

and 


The  Shrew. 
In  token  of  which  dutie,  if  he  please, 
My  hand  is  readie,  may  it  do  him  ease. 


Tis  Kate  and  I  am  wed,  and  you  are  sped 
And  so  farewell,  for  zue  will  to  our  bed-i. 


Pet.  Come  Kate,  xveile  to  bed ; 
We  three  are  married,  but  yoii  two  are 

sped. 

In  the  Cld  Spelling  Shakspere  we  have  cut  the  play  up  on  Mr 
Grant  White's  lines,  and  printed  the  non-Shaksperian  part  in  small 
type,  and  the  Shaksperian  in  large,  as  we  have  done  with  the  other 
semi-spurious  plays. 

The  kinship  of  Grumio's  humour  to  Falstaff  s,  and  the  possibly 
confirming  fact  that  Pistol  quotes  in  2  Hoi.  IV,  V.  iii.  146,  the 
same  song  as  Petruchio  does  in  The  S/ireza,  "Where  is  the  life  that 
late  I  led,"  IV.  i.  143,  make  me  put  T/ie  Shreio  in  1596-7. 

§  4.  With  regard  to  the  authorship  of  A  Shrew,  I  do  not 
myself  feel  the  necessity  of  its  having  had  two  writers.  The 
text  gives  me  no  such  conviction  of  two  different  men  being  con- 
cerned in  it  as  The  Contention  and  True  Tragedy  do.  I  am  content 
to  suppose  A  SJirew  the  work  of  some  one  unknown  man.  If  if  is  to 
be  divided  between  two  known  ones,  probably  most  readers  will 
accept  the  suggestion  of  Charles  Knight  that  at  least  the  comic  part 
was  Greene's,  and  the  argument  of  his  United-States  correspondent 
that  at  least  the  more  poet'c  and  inflated  parts  were  Marlowe's. 
Tins  correspondent  compares  the  following  passages  copied  from 
Marlowe's  known  plays  into  A  Shreiu  (Knight's  Shakspere,  2nd  ed. 
1842,  ii.  114-1 15). 


Marlowe. 
Now  that  the  gloomy  shadow  of  the 

night. 
Longing  to  view  Orion's  drizzling  look, 
Leaps  from  the  antarctic  world  unto  the 

sky. 
And   dims  the  welkin  with  his  pitchy 
breath. 

Faustus,  p.  8,  ed.  1S18 

Fairer  than  rocks  of  pearl  and  precious 

stone.  .  .  . 
Whose  eyes  are  brighter  than  the  lamps 

of  heaven. 
Tainbiirlaine,  Part  I.  Act  III.  Sc.  iii. 

Image  of  honour  and  nobility.  .  .  . 
In  wiiose  sweet  person  is  compris'd  the 
sum 


A  Shrew. 

Now  that  the  gloomie  shaddow  of  the 

night. 
Longing  to  view  Orions  drisling  lookes, 
Leapes  from  th'  antarticke  World  vnto 

the  skie 
And  dims  the  Welkin  with  her  pitchie 

breath. 

A  Shrew.  Induction,  i.  10-13,  p.  3 

Whose  eies  are  brighter  then  the  lampes 

of  heauen. 
Fairer  then  rocks  of  pearle  and  pretious 

stone. 

A  Shrew,  iii.  22-3,  p.  9 

The  image  of  honor  and  Nobililitie, 
In  whose  sweet  person  is  compri.sde  the 
somme 


§  4.    DID    MARLOWE    WRITE    'A    SHREW,'    OR    PART    OF    IT  1  ix 


Marlcwe. 

Of  nature's  skill  and  Iieavenly  majesty. 
Tamburlainc,  Pt.  I.  Act  V,  sc.  ii. 

Eternal  Heaven  sooner  be  dissolv'd, 
And  all  that  pierceth  Phcebus'  silver  eye, 
Before  such  hap  fall  to  Zenocrate. 

Tambitiiainc,  Pt.  I.  Act  III.  sc.  ii. 

Tliy  garments  shall  be  made  of  Median 

silk, 
Enchas'd  with  precious  jewels  of  mine 

own. 

Tanihitrlaiue,  Pt.  I.  Act  I.  sc.  ii. 

And    Christian    merchants    that    with 

Russian  stems 
Plough  U]3  huge  furrows  in  the  Caspian 

sea. 

Tamlnirline,  Pt.  I.  Act  I.  sc.  ii. 
The  teircne  main.      ,,      ,,      ,,      sc.  i. 

Wagner.   Come  hither,  sirrah  boy  ! 

Kobin.  'Boy'!  oh  disgrace  to  my 
person!  Zounds,  'boy'  in  your  face! 
You  liave  seen  many  boys  witli  beards, 
I  am  sure. 

Faustits,  p.  12,  ed.  iSi8 

Wi;h  ravisliing  sounds  of  his  melodious 
harp, 

Faushis,  p.  20 


A  Shreiv. 

Of  natures  skill  and  heaucnlie  maicstie. 
A  Shrcti',  iv.  31-5,  p.  10 

Eternall  heauen  sonner  be  dissolude, 
And  all  that  pearseth  Phebus  silver  eie. 
Before  such  hap  befall  to  Polidor. 

A  Shreiv,  vi.  36  8,  p.  21 

Thou  shalt  haue  garments  wrought  of 

Median  silke, 
Encliast   with    pretious   Jewells    fetcht 

from  far. 

A  ShrriV,  vii.  71-2,  p.  23 

By  Italian  Marchants  that  with  Russian 

slemes, 
Pious  vp  huge  forrowes  in  the   Terren 

Maine. 

A  S/irrd',  vii.  73-4,  p.  23 


Boy.   Come  hither  sirha  boy. 

San.  Boy :  oh  disgrace  to  my 
person,  souns,  boy  of  your  face,  you 
haue  many  boies  with  such  Picka- 
deuantes,  I  am  sure. 

A  Shrruf,  viii.  1-4,  p.  24 

And  rauishing  sound  of  his  melodious 
harpe. 

A  Shrezv,  xiv.  32,  p.  38 


Knight's  American  correppondent  quotes  several  more  passages 
in  which  A  SAre7c>'s  imitation  of  Marlowe  is  strong,  but  not  so 
direct  as  the  transfers  above.  He  also  proves,  by  a  dozen  quota- 
tions (p.  II 6-1 1 7),  that  Marlowe  often  did  repeat  himself;  he 
parallels  the  tall-tallc  description  of  beauty  in  A  Shrew,  Tai/ibur- 
laine,  and  Faustus  (p.  117),  the  pictures  of  Wealth  in  A  Shrew  and 
the  Jeiu  of  Malta  (p.  115),  the  extravagance  of  declamation  in  A 
Shrew  ■^wdi.  Tamhurlaine  {^.  118);  he  says  that  Marlowe  did  write 
a  comedy,  now  lost,  The  Maideiis  Holiday,  and  that  A  Shreiv's, 
Sander  and  Boy  are  pretty  much  a  repetition  oi  Fazishiss  Wagner  and 
Robin,  'from  whom  indeed  they  borrow  verbatim  the  commence- 
ment of  a  dialogue'  (viii,  i — 4).  'Does  it  not  appear  more  reason- 
able,' then,  'to  suppose'  that  IMarlowe  wrote  A  Shre^c,  than  that 
another  man  copied  so  many  lines  and  expressions,  and  borrowd 
so  many  ideas  and  characteristics  from  him  ?  I  can  only  say  for 
myself,  that  I  believe  in  the  copier  and  plagiarist,  and  reject  the 
theory  of  Marlowe's  authorship  of  A  Shrew,  in  whole  or  in  part. 


X  §  5.    EDITIONS    OF    'A   SHREW.'       §  G.    TUIE    OF    THE    PLAV. 

§  5.  Of  '  A  Shreiv '  we  know  three  old  efliiions. 

The  first  edition  is  thus  enterd  in  the  Stationers'  Registers : 

Secundo  die  maij 

Peter  Shorte  /     Enterd  vnto  him  for  his  copie  vnder  master 

warden  Cawoodes  hande  /  a  booke  intituled 

A     plesant     Corceyted     historic    called    the 

Tayminge  of  a  Shrowe  ...  ...  ...     vj'^  / 

Stat.  Reg.  ed  Arber,  ii.  306  b.,  or  p.  648. 

The  second  edition  of  1596 — 'Imprinted  at  London  by  P.  S.' 
for  'Cuthbert  Burbie ' :  a  copy  at  Bridgewater  House— is  not 
enterd  on  the  Register;  but  the  third  is,  thus,  in  1607  : 

22.  lanuarij 
Master  Linge      Enterd  for  his  copies  by  direccon  of  A  Court 
and  with  consent  of  Master  Buiby  vnder  his 
handwrytinge  These  .i:j  copies 
viz. 
Romeo  and  luliett. 
Loues  Labour  Loste. 
The  taminge  of  A  Shrewe.     xviij'^  R. 

Accordingly,  this  edition  is  '  Printed  at  London  by  V.  S.  for 
Nicholas  Ling,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in  Saint  Dunstans 
Church-yard  in  Fleet-street.  1607.'  Copies  are  in  the  Bodleian, 
British  Museum,  Duke  of  Devonshire's  vol.  375,  &c. 

The  edition  of  1594  was  reprinted  by  Nichols,  and  (ed.  Amyot) 
for  the  old  Shakespeare  Society,  and  facsimiled  by  hand  under 
Mr  E.  W.  Ashbee's  direction,  only  a  hundred  copies  being  printed. 
I  have  not  compared  the  hand-facsimile  and  Mr  Praetorius's  sun 
ones  all  thro',  but  having  done  so  occasionally,  I  note  that  both 
have  agreed  in  letters  misprinted  in  the  original,  and  among  others 
in  the  'forrowes'  for  'forrowes'  =  furrows,  in  the  last  line  on  C  4, 
p.  23  below. 

§  6.  On  the  time  of  the  Play,  our  friend  and  helper,  Mr  P.  A. 
Daniel,  says  in  the  Neiu  Shakspere  Soc.'s  Trans.  1877,-9,  p.  1^9  • 
"In  the  old  Play  of  the  Taming  of  a  Shretv  the  whole  story  is  knit 
up  in  the  course  of  two  days.  In  the  first,  Ferando-Petruchio 
woos  Kate  and  fixes  his  marriage  for  next  Sunday  [p.  14,  1.  76, 
1.  103;  p.  18,  1.  207,  below];  'next  Sunday'  then  becomes  to- 
morrow [p.  16,1.  159],  'to-morrowe'  becomes  to-day,  and  to-day 
ends  with  the  wedding  night  in  Ferando's  country  house  [p.  30, 
1.  222].  All  the  rest  of  the  Play  is  included  in  the  second 
day." 


§  6.  DOKS  'a  surew'  cover  three  days  oh  four?  xi 

Having  workt  out  the  time  differently  before  I  rememberd  the 
passage  above,  I  referd  the  point  to  Mr  Daniel,  and  he  writes  that 
he  now  thinks  he  might  have  divided  his  "second  day  into  two, 
making  the  second  of  them  begin  with  the  entry  of  Polidor  &c.," 
p.  37  below  (p.  527,  Hazlitt's  Shaksp.  Lib.  I.  ii.)  '  In  the  preced- 
ing scene,  same  page,  1.  61,  Ferando  says,  "Thy  sisters,  Kate,  to- 
morrow must  be  wed,"  and  this  would  suppose  another  day  for 
the  rest  of  the  play. 

If  the  stage-direction  on  p.  21  "Enter  Alfonso"  must  stand  as 
it  is,  Mr  Daniel's  conclusion  that  the  Sunday  and  'to-morrowe'  of 
Ferando,  Alfonso,  &c.  becomes  to-day,  Saturday,  cannot  be  avoided 
(I  think),  as  we  cannot  fairly  put  the  whole  of  Saturday  night 
between  Polidor  and  Aurelius's  going  in  to  sit  a  while  and  chat 
with  Emelia  and  Philena  on  p.  18,  1.  213,  and  then  bringing  'them 
forth  to  take  the  aire '  as  they  do  on  p.  20,  while  Alfonso  enters 
to  them  on  p.  21.  Yet  as  Ferando  on  p.  22,  1.  23,  bids  Alfonso 
'  Godmorow ',  evidently  on  Sunday  morning,^  I  have  taken  ad- 
vantage of  the  couplet  so — bestoiv  on  p.  21,  1.  53-4,  and  the  cor- 
respondence of  the  scene  following  with  III.  ii.  of  The  S/weia,  to 
end  sc.  vi.  with  'bestow,'  and  to  suppose  the  omission  of  the  Stage- 
Direction  Exeunt  Onines  after  '  bestow,'  and  that  of  '  and  Aurelius, 
Polidor,  Emelia  and  Philena '  after  '  Enter  Alfonso!  As  this  change 
makes  the  play  consistent  with  itself,  and  alters  no  word  of  its  text, 
but  only  the  Stage-directions,  which  are  so  notoriously  incomplete 
and  faulty  in  most  Quartos,  I  think  it  justifiable,  especially  as 
Phylena's  couplet  so — bestow  may  be  fairly  taken  to  point  to  the  end 
of  a  scene.^ 

Having  thus  Saturday  and  Sunday,  I  make  Monday  begin 
with  sc.  xii.  p.  t^i,  and  end  with  sc.  xiii.  p.  37,  while  Tuesday 
comprises  from  sc.  xiv,  p.  37  to  the  end  of  the  play:  4  days 
altogether. 

P.S.  Mr  Daniel  has  since  been  good  enough  to  send  me  his 
scheme  of  the  play.  He  rejects  my  cutting  the  continuous  scene 
on  p.  2 1  into  two  at  Alfonso's  entry,  in  order  to  begin  Sunday  there 
and  make  the  play's  time  consistent  with  its  words.  He  also  makes 
one  scene  of  the  ten  pages,  8-18  below,  which  I  have  cut  into  3 
scenes, — partly  thro  carelessness,  being  misled  when  in  a  hurry, 
by  the  wrong  '■'■  Ex.  Onmes"  on  p.  9,  and  taking  my  sc.  v.  on  p.  12 
to  be  a  fresh  one  instead  of  a  continuation  of  the  old  one.  His 
scheme  is  as  follows  : 


'  Polidor's  and  Alfonso's  '  to-day,'  1.  14,  21,  p.  22,  also  imply  Sunday. 

-  Compare  i>ie — sole/unity,  p.  39,  1.  46-7.  I  don't  deny  that  more  other 
couplets  like  three-nt:,  p.  9,  1.  II-12,  shrew  (shro)-^'^',  p.  13,  1.  55-6,  case- 
face,  p.  19,  1.  13-14,  male-pale,  p.  19,  1.  2S-9,  occur  in  the  middle  of  other 
scenes. 


xii  §   G.    MR  DANIEL    OS    THE   SCENES    AND    TIME    OF  'A    SHRICir.' 

"  Tcv/u'/ijofa  Shrew.    Hazlitt's  reprint.     Sh.  Lib.  Pt.  II,  Vol.  II. 

Sc.     i.  p.  497-508  (p.  8-18,  Facs.)  — 

"  Enter  two  young  Gentlemen  " — to — "  take  the  aire        [Exit." 

„      ii.  p.  508-513  (p.  18-24,  i^7^.f.)  — 

"Enter  Valeria  with  a  lute  " — to  — "  he  will  wed.  [E.xit. " 

,,    iii.  p.  513-518  (p.  24-28,  Facs.) — 

"Enter  Polidois  Boy" — to— "they  left  behind       [Exit  omnes." 

,,    iv.  p.  518-520  (p.  28-30,  Facs.)  — 

"  Enter  Sanders  " — to — "  vnto  there  lure.  [Exit." 

„      V.  p.  520-521  (p.  30-31,  i^^^J.)  — 

"  Enter  Aurelius  " — to — "then  lets  go.  [Exeunt." 

„    vi.  p.  521-523  (p.  31-33,  Facs.)— 

"  Enter  Sanders" — to — "  louingly  agree.  [Ex.  Omnes." 

„    vii.  p.  523-525  (p.  33-35,  Facs.)— 

"  Enter  Aurelius  " — to — "go  with  you.  [Ex.  Omnes." 

„  viii.  p.  525-527  (p.  35-37,  Facs.)— 

"  Enter  Ferando  " — to — "ere  you  go.  [Exeunt  Omnes." 

,,    ix.  p.  527-530  (p.  37-39,  Facs.)— 

"  Enter  Polidor  "■ — to — "sweet  solemnity.  [Ex.  Omnes." 

„      X.  p.  530-531  (p.  39-41,  Facs.)— 

"  Enter  Ferando  " — to — " shape  againe.  [Ex.  Omnes." 

„    xi.  p.  532-535  (P-  41-45.  J^crcs.)— 

"Enter  Alfonso  " — to — " to  your  ship.  [Exeunt  Omnes." 

„   xii.  p.  536-541  (p.  46-51,  Facs.)  — 

"  Enter  Ferando" — to — "  Exit  Polidor  and  Emelia." 

"  Day  I,  Sc.  i.  to  iv.,  includes  the  opening  day  and  "  tomorrow- 
next  Sunday."  The  only  possible  way  I  see  of  dividing  the  time  is 
to  make  the  "  tomorrow — next  Sunday  "  day  commence  with  my 
sc.  ii.  ;  tho'  I  believe  that  scene  to  be  a  continuation  of  the  opening 
day.  [Certainly — F.]i  I  can't  possibly  make  any  break  in  that 
scene  on  the  entry  of  Alfonso,  p.  511  (p.  21,  Facs.). 

"  Day  II,  sc.  v.  to  viii.  |  I  was  no  doubt  wrong  in  making  this 
"  Day  III,  sc.  ix.  to  xii.  j  portion  of  the  play  only  one  day." 

The  number  of  the  Characters  in  the  Play  is  larger  than  I  should 
have  thought  the  ordinary  travelling  Company  of  Shakspere's  time 

^  Observe,  however,  that  Valeria  says  (Hazlitt's  Sh.  Lib.  II.  ii.  50S) :  '  Come 
.  .  .  will  you  take  your  lute,  and  play  the  lesson  that  I  taught  you  'last  ?  '  Kate, 
then,  has  had  at  least  one  previous  lesson.  It  isn't  likely  that  she  had  two  lessons 
on  the  same  day.  Vet  (at  p.  510,  Hazlitt)  Val.  says  :  '  For  he  and  Polydor  sent 
me  before,'  &c.  ;  with  wliich  cf.  pp.  506,  507.  Apparently  the  writer  forgot  his 
characters'  talk  at  these  latter  references,  or  deliberately  altered  his  time-scheme 
at  Valeria's  entry  (p.  510).— W.  G.  Stone. 


§    /.    THIS   FACSIMILE.       THANKS    TO    THE    DUKR    AND    P.  A.  D.       Xlll 

would  be.    Even  with  doubling  several  of  the  parts,  A  Shretv  would 
require  about  ten  men  and  four  boys. 

§  7.  This  Facsimile  is  made  from  the  Duke  of  Devonshire's 
unique  original,  which  he  kindly  lent  at  my  request  to  Mr  Praetorius, 
who  fotograft  it,  and  made  the  transfers.  Mr  Kell  has  put  it  on 
stone.  The  scenes  and  lines  of  A  Shrew  are  markt  here  on  the 
inside  margins  ;  while  those  lines  which  contain  words  that  have 
been  more  or  less  taken  up  into  The  Shrew  are  numberd  and 
daggerd  on  the  outer  margins,  where  the  corresponding  Acts  and 
Scenes  of  The  Shretv  are  also  markt.  I  owe  many  thanks  to  the 
Duke  of  Devonshire  for  his  unfailing  kindness  in  the  loan  of  his 
originals,  and  to  my  friend  Mr  Daniel  for  his  like  ready  help  in  all 
Shakspere  troubles  and  puzzles. 

Michaelmas  night,  1 836  : 

3  St.  George's  Square,  London,  N.  V.'. 


NOTES. 


P-  iv,  §3.  ^structurally.^ 

,.  Shakspere  followed  the  stnicture  of  the  T.  R.  closely  :  his  chief  aUerations 
in  this  respect  consisting  in  the  omission  of  tlie  Bastard's  visit  to  a  religious 
house,  and  the  details  of  K.  John's  poisoning. —W.  G.  Stone.  But  see  Mr 
Edward  Rose's  Paper,  read  before  the  New  Shakspere  .Society  in  or  about  1876, 
and  then  printed  in  Mac?nillan's  Magazine,  It  is  to  my  impression  of  this  that  I 
refer. — F. 

p.  V.  Loose-bodied. 
See  Var.  Sk.,  1821,  v.  488.  Reed  refers  to  Dekker's  Honest  Whore,  Ft.  2. 
Penelope  Whorehound  (who  wants  to  pass  as  an  lionest  woman)  enters  'like  a 
a  Citizen's  wife.'  She  says:  *.  .  .  if  I  go  among  citizens'  wives,  they  jeer  at 
me  ;  if  I  go  among  the  loose-bodied  gowns,  they  cry  a  pox  on  me,  because  I  go 
civilly  attired,  and  swear  their  trade  was  a  good  trade,  till  such  as  I  am  toolc 
it  out  of  their  hands'  :  &c. — Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  1780,  vol.  iii.  pp.  478,  479. 

In  the  1st  Part  of  the  Honest  Whore,  a  Bawd  says  to  Bellafront  (the  honest 
whore)  :  '  O  sweet  Madona,  on  with  your  loose  gown,  your  felt  and  your  feather  ! ' 
— DodsUy,  iii.  313.  Observe  that,  in  the  quotation  from  the  2nd  Part  of  H.  W., 
'  loose-bodied  gowns  '  =  whores  ;  they  apparently  having  this  distinctive  garb, 
which  no  decent  woman  would  wear. 

p.  viii.  Marlowe  and  a  ShrrM. 

Samuel  Hickson  pointed  out  eight  years  later  than  Knight's  friend  {Notes  and 
Queries,  1st  S.  i.  226,  227,  Feb.  9,  1850),  the  first,  second,  and  seventh  of  these 
passages.  I  suspect  that  he  gave  some  of  the  other  parallelisms,  but  as  he  didn't 
quote  in  full,  and  I  don't  possess  the  particular  edition  he  refeis  to,  I  haven't 
verified  more  than  the«e  three.— W.  G.  Stone, 
p.  ix.  Copier  and  plagiarist. 

l\Ir  A.  II.  Bullen  tells  me  that  this  is  his  conclusion  too,  in  his  edition  of 
Marlowe.  He  thinks  Marlowe's  big  words  were  adopted  as  a  joke  by  the 
writer  of  A  Slirrw. 


Characters  in  a  Shrew. 


Induction  (i2  Men  and  2  Boys). 

Tapster,  (sig.  A  2)  p.  3,  (G  2)  p.  51, 

Slie,  (A  2)  p.  3,  p.  6,  p.  18,  p.  39,  p.  43,  p.  45,  p.  51. 

A  Lord,  (named  Simon,  sig.  A  4,  p.  7)  and  his  Men,  (A  2)  p.  3,  p.  6,  p.  45. 

A  Messenger,  (A  3)  p.  5. 

Two  Players,  {Sandkr,  t  a  married  man  (p.  5,  1.  64),  and  Tom  %)  p.  5 

A  Boy  (who  acts  as  Slie's  Lady),  p.  5,  p.  7,  p.  45. 

Four  Servants,  p.  6. 


■  The  Play  :   14  men,  and  4  Boys  (i  Polidor's,  3  as  Alfonso's  Daughters). 

PoLIDOR  (in  love  with  Emelia,  Alfonso's  third  and  youngest  Daughter),  p.  8. 
AuRELius  (son  of  Ierobell,   Duke  of  Cestus,   p.   45,  soon  in  love  with 
Phylena,  Alfonso's  second  daughter),  p.  8. 

Valeria  (p.  ix,  1.  63),  Aici-elius's  man,  p.  8. 
Polidor's  Boy,  p.  8,  p.  47. 

Simon,  A  mute,  who  enters  with  Alphonsus,  (sig.  B)  p.  9. 
Alphonsus  or  Alfonso,  (B)  p.  9, 
and  his  three  Daughters — 

1.  Kate  (B,  p.  9)  (who  weds  Ferando). 

2.  Phylena  or  Philena  (B,  p.  9)  (who  weds  Atirelius). 

3.  Emelia  (B,  p.  9)  (who  weds  Polidor). 
Ferando  (who  weds  Kate),  p.  11. 

t  Saunders  or  Sander,  Ferando's  man,  p.  11. 

*  Will,  &c.  \  ^ ^''^"^0'^  "^^en,  p.  28. 

Phylotus,  the  Merchant  (who  acts  as  Aarelias's  Father),  p.  33,  p.  41. 

The  Haberdasher,  p.  35. 

The  Tailor,  p.  35. 

Ierobell  (p.  45),  Duke  of  Cestus,  p.  40,  p.  42. 


The  scene  of  the  Induction  is  any  hunting  county,  with  an  Inn  and  a  Lord's 
house,  in  England.  That  of  the  Play,  Athens.  The  stage  time  of  the  whole,  one 
night.    Time  of  the  Play,  (3  or)  4  days  :  Saturday,  Sunday,  Monday  and  Tuesday. 


Pleafant  Conceited 

Hiftone^  called  The  taming 
of  a  Shrew* 


Asitwasfundry  times  adedbythe 

Right  honorable  the  Earle  of 

Pembrook  his  feruants 


Printed  at  London  by  Peter  Short  and 

<tr^to  be  fold  hy  Cutbert  Burbie^  at  bts 

fhop  at  the  Roy  all  Exchange. 


A  Pleafant  conceited  Hiftorie,called 
The  Taming  of  a  Shrer^. 

Enter  a  Tapftcr,beadng  ouc  of  his  doores 
SlieDroonken, 

Tapfter. 

YOu  whorfon  droonken  flaue^  you  had  bell  be  gone. 
And  empty  your  droonken  panch  ibme  where  elfe 
For  in  this  houie  thou  ftialt  not  reft  to  night. 

£x// Tapfter. 
Slie,  riUy  vally,  by  crilee  Tapfter  He  fefe  you  anon. 
Fils  the  tothcr  pot  and  alls  paid  for,  looke  you 
Idoodrinkcitofmineownelnftegation,      Omne  bene 
Heere  He  lie  a  while,  why  Tapfter  I  (ay, 
Fils  a  frefli  cuihcn  heere. 
Heigh  ho,  heers  good  warmc  lying. 

Hefalsallccpe, 

Enter  a  Noble  man  and  his  men 
from  hunting. 
Lord,  Now  that  the  gloomie  fhaddow  of  the  nighty 
Longing  to  view  Orions  drifting  lookes, 
Leapes  ftom  th'antarticke  World  vnto  the  skie 
-rfnci  dims  the  Welkin  with  her  pitch ie  breath, 
An^  darkelbme  night  oreftiades  the  chriftall  heaucns, 
Hcrcbreake  wc  oftour  hunting  for  to  night, 

A  2  Cuppel 


Ind. 
Sc.i. 
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inA-i-l  ThetfimingofaShrenv.  sd. 

fj^i      Cappkvppe  the  hounds  and  let  vs  hie  vs  home,  ie 

ft^       And  bid  the  Iiundman  fee  them  meatcd  w  ell. 

For  they  haiie  all  dtfeiu'd  it  weFi  to  daie, 
t  ?i        But  ibfc,  what  (leepic  fellow  is  this  lies  heere  ? 
.T31        Or  is  he  dead,  fee  one  what  he  docth  lacke  ?       (^fieepe^ 
t32  Seruingman,  My  brd^tis  nothing  but  a  drunken 

His  headlstoo  heauieforhisbodie. 

And.  he  hath  drunkc  fb  much  that  he  can  go  no  furden 
Lord.  Fie,  how  the (lauifh  villaine  (linkes  of drinkc. 

Hojfu'ha  ari/e.  What  ib  found  afleepe  > 

Go  take  him  vppe  and  beare  him  to  my  houle, 

(L^nd  beare  mm  cafilie  for  feare  he  wake, 
t  ^-        And  in  my  fairefi:  chamber  make  a  Hre, 
+ 3 «        Oifnd  fet  a  fumptuous  banquet  on  the  boord, 

t^nd  put  my  richeft  garmentes  on  his  backe^ 

Thm  fet  him  at  die  l^'able  in  a  chaire : 

When  rhat  is  doonc  againft  he  (hall  awake, 
+56)        Let  heauenliemufickcplay  about  him  flill. 

Go  two  ofyou  avvaie  and  bearehim  hence. 

And  then  lie  tell  you  wh^t  I  haue  de  uifde. 

But  fee  in  any  cafe  you  wake  him  not. 
Exeunt  two  with  S//>. 

Now  take  my  cloake  and  giue  me  one  of  yours, 

%^\  fdlo wes  now,  and  fee  you  t.ike  me  fo. 

For  we  will  waite  vpon  this  droonken  man. 

To  /ee  his  countnance  when  hedooth  awake 

K^nd  ^nik  h i mjfelfe  clothed  in  fuch  attire, 
f  so-i       With  heauenlie  muficke  founding  in  his  earer, 
f  ^B       And  fuch  a  banquet  let  before  his  eies, 

The  fellow  fure  will  thinke  he  is  in  heauen. 

But  wc  will  be  about  him  when  he  wakes, 

v^nd  lee  you  call  him  Lord^t  cuerie  word, 
+  67       y^nd  otfer  thou  \wa  his  horfe  to  ride  abroad. 

And 


The  taming  of  a  Shrew. 
Jt\d  t  hou  his  hawkes  ancfnoimdes  to  hunr  the  deere, 
Jnd  I  vAW  aske  what  lutes  he  meanes  to  weare, 
i^nd  what  lo  ere  he  faith  fee  you  doo  noi  laugh. 
But  ftill  perfWade  him  that  he  is  a  Lord. 
Enter  one. 

Mef,  And  it  plcafe  your  honour  yoitr  plaicrs  be  com 
And  doo  attend  your  honours  pleauire  here. 

LcrJ.  The  fitted  time  they  could  haue  chofen  our> 
Bid  one  or  two  of  them  come  hither  ftraight, 
Kow  will  I  fit  my  felfe  accordinelie, 
For  they  (hall  play  to  him  when  he  awakes. 

Enter  two  of  the  players  with  packs  at  their 
hackstand  a  boy. 
Now  firs,  what  ftorc  of  plaies  haue  you  ? 

San.  Marrie  my  lord  you  maie  hauea  Tragical! 
Or  a  comodifie,  or  what  you  will. 

T'hc  other,  A  Comedie  thou  fhouldft  lay,  founs 
thoutfhamevsalL 

Lord.  And  whats  the  name  ofyour  Comedie  ? 

Bm,  Marrie  my  lord  tis  calde  The  taming  of  a  (hsswt 
Tis  a  good  leflbn  for  vs  my  lord,  for  vsy  are  maried  men 

Lora»  The  taming  of  a  lhrew,thats  excellent  fure^ 
"Go  fee  that  you  make  you  readie  ftraight. 
For  you  muftplay  before  a  lord  to  night. 
Say  you  arehjs  men  and  I  your  fellow, 
Hees  fomething  foolifh^but  what  fo  ere  he  faies. 
See  that  you  be  not  dafht  out  of  countenance. 
And  firha  go  you  make  you  ready  ftraight3 
i^^nddrefle  your  felfe  likefomelouelieladie, 
And  when  I  call  fee  that  you  come  to  me. 
For  I  will  fay  to  him  thou  art  his  wife, 
Dailie  with  him  and  hug  him  in  thine  aritics, 
Andif  he  dcfire  to  goe  to  bed  with  thee. 


Thetxmin^  of  a  Shrew, 
Then  faiuc  fome  fcufc  and  fay  thou  wilt  anon. 
Be  gone  I  iay^  and  fee  thou  dooft  it  wdJ. 

Boy,  Feare  notniy  Lordjllc  dandcll  him  well  enough 
And  make  him  thinkc  I  ioue  him  mightilie.     JBs.  boy. 

Lord.  Now  firs  go  you  and  make  you  ready  to,. 
For  you  muft  play  aiTbone  as  he  dootli  wake . 

San.  O  braue,  firha  Tom ,  we  m  uCl  play  before 
A  foolifh  Lordj  come  lets  go  make  vs  ready. 
Go  get  a  diriiclout  lo  make  cleancyburfhooes. 
And  He  fpeake  for  the  properties^  My  Lord,  we  muft 
Haue  a  <"houlder  of  mutton  for  a  propcrtie, 
And  a  litde  vinegre  to  makeourbiuellrore. 

Lord.  Very  well :  firha  fee  that  they  want  nothing, 

Exeunt  omnes^ 

Enter  two  with  a  table  and  a  banquet  on  it,  and  two 
other,  with  SUe  afleepe  in  a  chaire,  richlie 
apparelled,&  the  mufickpbieng. 
One^  SoffirhanowgocallmyLord, 
cxf  rtd  tel  him  that  allthmgs  is  ready  as  he  wild  it. 

Another.  Set  thou  /bme  wine  vpon  the  boord 
c^nd  then  He  go  fetch  my  Lord  prelentlie.       Exit 

Enter  theLord  and  his  men. 

Lord.  Hownow,whatis  allthingcs  readie ? 

One,  I  my  Lord.  filraight, 

Xjord.  Then  found  the  mufickjandllcwakehim 
^^nd  fee  you  doo  as  earll  I  gaue  in  charge. 
My  lorfij  My  lorcl*  he Jfleepes  foundlie;  My  lord. 

S//f.  TapftcTjgis  a  little fmail  ale.    Heigh  ho» 

Lord,  Heers  wine  my  lord,  thtJ  pureii  of  the  grape. 

hlk.  For  which  Lord? 

Lord.  For  your  honour  my  Lord 
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Site,  Who  I  jam  I  a  Lord  ?  lefus  what  fine  appareJl 
haueigor. 

lar/d.  More  richer  f&ae  your  honour  hath  t«  >  wcar€, 
Jvd  if  it  plcafe  you  I  will  fetch  them  Ihaicln. 

lyji.  of'nd  it  your  honour  pleafe  to  ride  abroad, 
He  fetch  you  luftieilcedes  morcfwiftofpace 
Then  winged  Peg^fus  in  all  his  pride^ 
That  rail  To  fwiftlic  oueithc  /*f>yM»pbines. 

Tom,  t^nd  ifyour  honour  pleafe  to  hunt  the  deere. 
Your  hounds ftands  readiccuppeld  atthedoore, 
Who  in  running  will  orctakc  the  Row, 
o/nd  make  cheTong  breathde  Tygre  broken  winded. 

Slk.  By  the  mafu;  I  thinke  1  am  a  Lord  indeed, 
Whats  thy  name  .^ 

Lfird,  Simcn  and  it  pleafc  your  honour. 

SUe.  Simon ^th^x.s  AS  much  to  fay  Simim  or  Bimo/i. 
Put  foorth  thy  hand  and  fill  the  pot. 
Glue  me  thy  h^^nd^Sim.  am  1  a  lord  indeed  ? 

Lord.  I  my  gratious  Lord,andyour  louelieladie 
Long  time  hath  moornc'd  for  your  abfence  heere, 
%^K\d  now  with  ioy  behold  where  (lie  dooth  come 
To  gr^tiilateyour  honours  fafe  retume» 

Enter  the  boy  in  Womans  attire. 

Slie.  S/>w.I?thi.sfhc/" 

Lord.  I  my  Lord. 

SlU.  MaOetis a prcttie wench, whats hcrnamer* 

Boy,  Oh  tha;t  my  louelie  Lord  would  oncevouchfafe 
To  looke  on  m€,and  leaue  thefe  francike  fjt<r, 
Or  wcte  I  now  but  halfc  fb  eloquent, 
To  paint  in  words  what  ile  pertbrme  in  dcedes, 
I  know  your  honour  then  v^^ould  pittieme. 

Site.  Harkeyou  miftrene^wilyoueatapeeceof 

bres4 

Come 
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Comedt  tiownc  on  my  ktiee,  S/>»  drinke  to  hir  Sim^ 
For  fhe  and  I  will  go  to  bed  anon. 

Lord.  May  it  pleafe  youjyour  honors  plaiers  be  come 
To  ofier  your  honour  aplaie. 

Slie.  A  plaic^//»,  O  Draue,  be  they  my  plaicrs  f 

Lord,  liny  Lord. 

S/ip.  Is  there  not  a  foolc  in  the  plaie  ? 

L(nd.  Yes  my  lord. 

Slie,  Whenwil  they  plaie  Sim? 

Lord.  Eiicn  when  it  pleafe  your  honor^they  be  readie 

Boy.  My  lord  He  go  oid  them  begin  their  piaic. 

Site.  Doo,butlooke  that  you  come  againe. 

Boy.  I  warrant  you  my  lord,  I  wil  ftot  Jeaue  you  thus, 

J?,v/>boy. 

sUe.  Com e  .yiw,  where  be  th e  plaiers  ?  Sim  (bnd  by 
Me  and  weeie  flout  the  plaiers  out  of  their  cores. 

Lord.  Ilecalthem  my lord.Hoe where ateyouthere? 
Sound  Trumpets. 

Enter  two  yoong  Gentlemcrt5and  aman  Sc.lii. 

andaboie, 

ToL  Welcome  to  ^^Athens  my  bcioucd  friend^ 
To  PUtoes  {iz\\aolc%2.ndit^riftotUs  walkes, 
Wtlcome  from  Ccftus  famous  tor  the  loue 
Ofgoodir^jWtT  and  his  Tragedie, 
For  whom  thcHckJpont  weepes  brinifh  teares. 
The  greateft  griefc  is  I  cannot  as  I  would 
Ciue  entertainment  to  my  decreft  friend? 

Aurel.   Thankes  noble  Polidor  my  fecond  fdfe. 
The  faithfull  loue  which  I  hauc  found  in  thee 
Hath  made  me  leaue  my  fathers  princelie  cowrt. 
The  Duke  oiCeftus  ihiife  renowmed  feat^ 
To  come  CO  %^them  thus  to  find  thee  out. 

Which 
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Which  fined  hauefohappilieattaiiid. 
My  fortune  now  I  doo  account  as  great 
t-^s  earft  did  Cajir  whew  he  conquered  mofV, 
But  tell  me  noble  ftiend  where  (hal  welodgc. 
For  I  am  vnacquainted  in  this  place.  j 

Poli,  My  Lord  if  you  vouchfafe  of  (choliers  fare>  | 

My  houfc,  my  felfe,  and  all  is  yours  to  vfe,  j 

You  and  your  men  (hall  ftaie  and  lodge  with  me.  | 

J/treL  With  all  my  hart,  I  will  requite  thy  loue. 
Enter  Simon ^  t^lfhonfus.^  and  his 
three  daughters. 
But  ftaie;  what  dames  are  thcfe  {o  bright  of  hev^ 
Whofe  eles  are  brighter  then  the  lampes  of  heauen^ 
Fairer  then  rocks  ofpcarle  and  pretious  ftone, 
More  louelie  farre  then  is  the  morning  funnc, 
When  firil  fhe  opes  hir  oriental!  gates. 

i^lfon.  Daughters  be  gone^and  hie  you  to  y  church, 
«.^na  I  will  hie  me  dowrte  vnto  the  key. 
To  fee  whatMarchandife  is  come  afhore. 

Ex,  Omnci, 

PgL  Why  how  nov\'  my  Lord,  what  in  a  dumpe. 
To  fee  thefe  dam(els  pafle  away  Co  foone  ? 

K^ureL  Truft  me  my  friend  I  muft  confelle  to  thee, 
1  tooke  ib  much  delight  in  the(e  faire  dames, 
o^s  I  doo  Willi  they  nad  not  gone  fo  foone, 
But  if  thou  canft^  refolue  me  what  they  be, 
And  what  old  man  it  was  that  went  with  them, 
For  I  doo  longto  fee  them  once  againe. 

Pol.  I  cannot  blame  your  honor  good  my  lord. 
For  they  are  both  louelVjwife/aire  andyong, 
And  oncofchem  the  yoongcftoftlie  three 
Hong  haue  lou'd  (^fwect  friend  j  and  flic  lou'd  me, 
Butneueryetwe  could  not  find  a  meanes 
How  w«  might  compadeour  dcfired  ioyes. 

B  AureL 
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jjurel.  Why,  i  s  not  her  father  willing  to  the  match  ? 
?oL  Yes  truft  me,  but  he  hath  fblemnlic  fworne, 
t  i^z       His  eldeft  daughter  tirft  (hall  be  efpowfde, 
1 142       Before  he  graiuites  his  yoongcft  leaue  to  loue, 
And  therefore  he  that  meancs  to  get  their  loues, 
Mlift  firft  prouide  for  her  if  he  will  (peed, 
And  he  that  hath  her  fhall  be  fcttred  fo, 
1 12T9       As  good  be  wedded  to  the  diuell  himfelfe^ 
For  fuch  a  skould  as  (he  did  neiier  line, 
And  till  that  ll>e  fx;  fped  none  elfe  can  fpeed. 
Which  makes  me  tliinkc  that  all  my  labours  loft. 
And  whofbere  can  get  hir  fimie  good  will, 
A  large  dowrie  he  fhall  be  furc  to  hauc. 
For  her  father  is  a  man  of  mightie  wealth, 
And  an  ancient  Cittizcn  of  the  towne, 
And  that  w  as  he  that  went  along  with  them . 
t^  arel.  But  he  fhall  kecpe  hir  ftill  by  my  aduile , 
t  -no       i^'(\<^  yet  I  needs  mull  loue  his  fecond  daughter 

The  image  of  honor  and  Nobilitie, 
t  n2       In  whofc  fveetperfon  is  comprifdcthefomme 
Of  natures  skill  and  heaucnlie  maicftie. 

Pol.  I  like  your  choifcjand  glad  you  chofenotmine. 
Then  sfyou  like  to  follow  on  your  loue. 
We  mufl;  deuife  a  meanes  and  find  fbme  one 
t>^T       That  will  auempt  to  wed  this  dcuililTi  skould, 
K^'nd  I  doo  know  the  man.  Come  hither  boy, 
Go  your  waies  firha  to  Ferandoes  houie, 
Dchre  him  take  the  paincs  to  come  to  mcy 
Fori  muftfpeake with  him  immediadic. 
Soy.  1  will  fn%  and  fetch  him  prefentlie. 
Pel.  A  man  I  thinkc  will  fit  hir  humor  right, 
As  blunt  in  foeech  as  Che  is  tharpe  of  toong, 
^^^nd  he  1  thinkewill  match  hir  eueric  waie, 
jTid  yet  hftis  a  man  of  wealth  f  uffidenc, 


The  ramng  of  a  Shrew, 
jii\d  for  his  perfon  worth  as  good  as  (he, 
>indif  hecotnpafTe  hirtobehis  wife. 
Then  may  we  treelie  vifite  both  our  loues, 

i^ttreL  O  might  1  fee  the  center  of  my  foule 
Whoie  facrcd  beautic  hath  inchantcd  me, 
More  faire  then  was  the  Grecian  Helens 
For  whofe  fweetlake  fb  many  prif»ces  dide, 
That  came  with  ihoufand  lliippes  to  Tenedos^ 
But  when  we  come  vntohir fathers  houfe. 
Tell  him  I  am  a  Marchants  fonne  of  C^///^, 
That  comes  tor  traflfike  vnto  t^thens  heerCj 
And  heere  firha  I  will  change  with  you  for  once. 
And  now  be  thou  thcDuke  ofcv/?//*  fbnne, 
Reuell  and  (pend  as  if  thou  wert  my  felfc. 
For  I  will  court  my  loue  in  this  difguife. 

yd.  My  lordjhow  if  the  Duke  your  father  (hould 
By  fbme  meanes  come  to  ^.^theus  for  to  lee 
How  you  doo  profit  in  theie  publike  fchooles, 
And  nnd  me  clothed  thus  in  your  attire. 
How  woiild  he  take  it  thenthinke  you  my  lord  ? 

K^ureL  Tufh  feare  not  Valeria  let  me  alone, 
But  ftaie>  heere  comes  Ibme  other  companie- 

Enter  Tcranda  and  his  man  S^u/jJers  ^^^.. 

with  a  blew  coat.  Scjl 

Pol,  Here  comes  the  man  that  /did  tel you  of 

Feran-  Good  morrow  gentlemen  to  all  at  once. 

How  now  Pclidor,  what  man  dill  in  lone  ? 

Euerwooing  and  canft  thou  ncucr  fpeed, 

God  fendme  better  luck  wheni  iTiallwoo, 

Sit»,  /warrantyoumaiitcrandyou  takemycouncell. 

Feraft.  Why  firha,  are  you  fb  cunning  ? 

Sa».  Who  I,  ivvcrc  better  for  you  by  iiuc  marke 

And  you  could  tel  how  to  doo  it  as  w  ell  as  I. 

B  2  Pel. 
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Pol.  I  would  thy  matftcr  once  were  in  che  vaine^ 
To  trie  hitnfelt'c  how  he  could  woe  a  w  ench* 

reran.   Faith  I  am  euen  now  a  going. 

SrfPf,  I  faith  fir,  my  maifiers  going  to  this  geere  now. 

Pot,  Whither  nifaith  Ferando^t^lXmtivuQ, 

Fcran.  To  honic  K&te,  the  patientft  wench  aliue 
The  diuel  himfeUe  d.ircs  (caret  venter  to  woo  \\tu 
Signior  K^lfinfos  eideft  daughter, 
And  he  hath  pioniifdc  me  fix  thoufand  crownes 
If  I  can  win  her  once  to  be  my  wife. 
And  fheand  I  mufl;  woo  wirh  skoulding  fure, 
.'^ndi  will  hold  hit  toot  till  fhe  be  wcarie, 
Orclfelleniakeheryeeldcograimtnieloue. 

Pol.   How  like  you  this  Aurelitt^^  I  thinkc  he  knew 
Our  mitulcs  before  we  fent  to  him. 
But  tell  me>when  doo  you  mea  nc  to  fpeake  with  her  ^ 

Fera/i,  Faith prclendie,  dooyoubucftand  allde. 
And  1  will  make  her  father  bring  hirhithcrj 
>^nd  fhe,  and  I,  and  he,  willtalke  alone. 

Pol.  With  al  our  hcartes,  Come  Aurclim 
Let  vs  be  gone  and  leaue  him  heerc  alone*  Exit, 

TeratK  Ho  Signiour  %^lfonfoy  whofe  within  there  ? 

K^lfon.  Signiour  Ferando  your  welcome  haralie. 
You  arc  a  ftrangcr  fir  vnto  my  houfe. 
Haikc  you  (ir,  looke  what  I  did  promift  you 
He  pcrtorme,  if  you  get  my  daughters  loue. 
Fcran.  Then  when  I  haue  talkt  a  word  or  two  with  hir, 
Doo  you  f}ep  in  and  giue  her  hand  to  me. 
And  tell  her  when  the  marriage  daic  fhal  be^ 
For  I  doo  know  fhe  would  be  married  faine, 
And  when  our  nuptial!  rites  be  once  performde 
Let  me  alone  to  tame  hir  well  enough, 
Now  call  her  foorth  that  I  may  fpeake  with  hir* 
Enter  X4/^, 

MfofK 
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\^lfon.  Ha  Kate^  Come  hither  wench  &  M  to  me, 
Vfe  this  gentleman  friendhe  as  thou  canrt. 

Feran.  Twentie  good  rnorrowes  to  my  louely  Kate 

Kate,  Youicftlam  fure,isrhcyoursalreadief* 

Femn.  1  tell  thee  Kaie  I  know  chou  fou' fl  me  well. 

Kate,  The  dcuill  you  doo,  who  told  you  fo  ? 

Feyiin,  My  mind  fwcet  Kate  doth  fay  I  am  the  man ^ 
Muft  wed,  and  bed,  and  marr je  bonnie  Kaic, 

Kate.  Was  euer  feene  fo  grofe  an  afTe  as  this  ? 

Ferau,  i,  to  ftand  To  long  and ncuer  get  a  kiife. 

Kate,  Hands  off  I  fay^and  get  you  from  this  placej 
Or  1  wii  ^et  my  ici\  commandments  in  your  face. 

Feran.  I  prcthe  doo  katc ;  they  fay  thou  an  a  fhrev\% 
t^nd  I  like  thee  th«  bettei  for  1  would  haue  thee  ib. 

Kate,  hi:t  go  my  handjfbrfcare  it  reach  your  care. 

Fer/tn,  Nokate5thisliand  is  mine  and  I  thy  loue. 

Kate.  In  faith  fir  no  tiic  vvoodcock  wants  his  taile. 

Ferarh   But  yet  his  bil  wil  fcruCj  ifthe  other  failc. 

x^lfon.  How  now  Ferando,v^h2Li  faies  my  daughter  ? 

Feran,  Shees  willing  fir  and  loues  me  as  hir  life. 

Kate.  Tis  for  your  skin  then,  but  not  to  be  your  wife. 

x^lfon*  Come  hither  Kate  and  let  me  giue  thy  hand 
7*0  him  that  I  hauc  chofen  for  thy  loue, 
t^nd  thou  to  morrow  fnalt  be  wed  to  him. 

Kate,  Why  fathcr^what  do  you  meane  to  do  with  me> 
To  giue  me  thus  vnto  this  brainfick  man, 
Thar  in  his  mood  cares  not  to  murder  me  f 

She  rurnes  afide  and  fpeakes. 
But  yet  I  will  confent  and  marrie  him. 
For  I  methirJ(£S  haue  liude  too  long  a  maid. 
And  match  him  to,or  elfe  his  manhoods  good. 

i^^lfon,  Giue  me  thy  hand  Ferando  loues  thee  wel, 
?^nd  will  with  wealth  and  eafe  maintaine  thy  ftate. 
He  re  Ferando  take  her  for  thy  w  ife. 

Bo-  And 
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f  32S       Jnd  funday  next  fhall  be  your  wedding  day. 

Ferarj.  VVhy  foj  did  I  not  tell  thee  I  fliould  be  the  man 
1 322       Father,  I  leaue  my  louelic  Kaie  with  you, 

Prouidc  your  fclues  againft  our  mariagc  daie. 
For  I  mud  hie  me  to  my  countric  houfe 
In  Iiaftjto  fee  prouifion  may  be  made. 
To  entcrtaine  my  Kaie  when  Jlie  dooth  come. 
K^lfon.  Doofb,  come  KAte^  why  dooft  thoulooke 
1 299       So  fad5De  merric  wench  thy  wedding  daies  athand. 
Sonne  fare  you  wclljand  fee  you  keepeyour  promilc. 
Exit  Alfcnfo  and  Kate. 
Fera^.  So,  all  thus  farre  goes  well.  HoSdundtr. 

Enter  S/«»A7^r  laughing. 
San.  Sander^  1  faith  your  a  beaft,  /eric  God  hartilie 
Mercie,  my  hares  readie  to  run  out  of  my  bcllic  with 
Laughing,  I  flood  behind  the  doorc  all  this  while, 
^nd  heard  what  you  faid  to  hir.  (wc\  to  hir.** 

Feran.  Why  didft  thou  think  that  I  did  not  (peake 
San .  You  fpoke  like  an  aflc  to  hcrjlle  tel  you  what, 
f^nd  I  had  been  there  to  haue  woode  hir,  and  had  this 
Clokc  on  that  you  haue,  chud  haue  had  her  before  fhe 
Had  gone  a  foot  furder,  and  you  ralke  of  Woodcocks 
with  hcr,and  I  cannot  rcllyou  what.  (for  all  this. 

Feran.   Wcl  firha,&  yet  thou  fecrt  1  haue  got  her 
San.  I  marry  twas  more  by  hap  then  any  good  cunning 
1  hope  fheelc  make  you  one  ofthe  head  men  of  the 
parillifhortly. 
Feran.  Wei  firha  leaue  your  iefting  and  go  to  Poltdor: 
The  yongeentlcman  that  was  here  with  mc,      fhoufc, 
c^nd  tell  him  the  circumftancc  of  all  thou  know  ft, 
t  ^»*-5       Tell  him  on  funday  nex  t  we  m  uft  be  married, 
t^nd  if  he  aske  thee  whither  I  am  gone. 
Tell  him  into  the  countrie  to  my  hou/e, 
Ai\d  vpon  fundaie  lie  be  heere  againc.       F.y .  Fcrando^ 

Sari. 
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Sxn,  I  warrant  you  Maifter  fcarc  not  me 
For  dooing  of  my  Dufinefle. 
Now  hang  him  that  has  not  aliueric  cote 
To  flafh  it  out  and  (walTi  it  out  amongft  the  proudeft 
On  them.  Why  lookc  you  now  lie  fcarce  put  vp 
Plainc  Saunder  now  at  any  of  their  handes,  for  and  any 
Bodic  haiie  any  thing  to  doo  with  my  maifter,  ftraight 
They  come  crouching  vpon  me^l  bclecch  you  good  M. 
Saunder  fpeake  a  good  word  for  mc,  and  then  am  I  lb 
Stout  and  takes  it  vpon  me5&  ftands  vpon  my  pantoflles 
To  them  out  of  all  crie,  why  1  haue  a  life  like  a  giant 
Now,  but  that  my  maifter  hath  fuch  a  pcftilent  mind 
To  a  woman  now  a  Iatc,and  1  haue  a  prettie  wench 
To  my  fiftcr,  and  I  had  thought  to  haue  preferd  my 
Maifter  to  her,  and  that  would  hauebeene  a  good 
Dcale  in  my  waie  but  that  hces  fped  aircadic. 
Enter  Poitdors  boie. 

Boy.  Friend,wcll  met. 

San.  Souns, friend  well  met.  I  hold  my  Ilfc  he  ices 
Not  my  maifters  liucrie  coat , 
Plaine  friend  hop  ofmy  thum,  knoyou  who  weare. 

Boy.  Truft  me  fir  it  is  the  vfe  where  I  was  borne. 
To  faiute  men  after  this  manner,  yet  notwithftanding 
Ifyou  be  angrie  withmefor  calling  of  you  friend, 
I  am  the  more  (brie  lor  it,  hoping  the  ililc; 
Of  a  foole  will  make  you  amends  for  all. 

San.  Theflaueisfbriefor  his  fault,  now  we  cannot  be 
Angrie,  wel  whacs  the  matter  that  you  would  do  with  vs. 

Boy,  Marry  fir,  I  heare  you  pertain  to  fignior 
FeyM7do, 

Sa/f.  I  and  thou  beeft  not  blind  tiiou  maift  fee, 
EcccfirnuiHy  heere. 

hoy.  Shall/  intreat  you  to  doo  mc  a  meftage  to  your 
Maifter? 

San*. 
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Sarj.  I,  it  may  be.Sc  you  tel  vs  from  whence  yon  com. 
Boy.  Manic  fir  I  icrue  yor.g  PoUdor  your  inaifters 

friend. 
S>nf}.  Y)o  yon  fcruc  him,and  whats  your  name  > 
Roy.  My  name  fu'ha,  1  tell  thee  ficha  is  cald  Catapie. 
San.  Cake  and  pie,0  my  teeth  w  aters  to  haue  a  peece 

oft  he  e. 
Boy,  Vv  hy llauc  woiildft  thoii  eate  mc  ? 
San.  Eate  tl^e,  who  would  not  eate  Cake  and  pic? 
Boy.  Why  villaine  my  name  is  Catapie, 
Bctt  wilt  thou  tell  me  where  thy  maifter  is. 

San,  Nay  thou  muil:  fir  ft  tell  me  where  thy  maiftcr  is, 
For  I  haue  good  ncwcs  for  him,  I  can  tell  thee. 
Boy.  \vliy  fee  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Polidory  Aurclim  and  Valeria. 
Pol.  Come  fweet  Aurelim  my  faithfull  friend. 
Now  will  we  go  to  fee  thofe  louelie  dames 
Richer  in  bcaw  tic  then  the  oricntpearle, 
Whiter  then  is  the  Alpine  Chriftall  mould, 
y/nd  farre  more  louetie  then  the  terean  plant, 
That  blulliing  in  tiic  aire  turnes  to  a  ftone. 
W''b-at  Sander,  what  newes  with  you? 

San.  Marry  fir  my  maifter  fends  yon  word 
That  you  mult  come  to  his  wedding  to  morrow. 
Foi.  What,  lliall  he  be  married  then. ^ 
San,  Faith  /,you  thinke  he  ftandes  as  long  about  it  as- 

youdoo. 
P^/.  Whithe  r  is  thy  maiftcr  gone  now  .<* 
San.  Marrie  hees  gone  to  our  houfe  in  the  Countrie, 
To  make  all  rhinges  in  a  readinelTe  againft  my  new 
Miibefle  comes  thidier^but  heele  come  againe  to 
morrowe, 
?ol.  trhids  fuddainliedifpaccht  belike. 
Well,  (irha  boy,  take  Satwder  in  with  you 

^nd 
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And  haue  him  to  the  buttrie  prefentlie, 

£oy,  IwiIlfir:comeS^;^<?r. 

Exil  SAunderand.  the  Boy, 

Aurel.  Valeria  as  crfte  we  did deuife, 
Take  thou  thy  lute  and  go  to  n^lfonfos\iO\}S&y 
And  fay  that  Polidor  fent  thee  thither. 

Fol.  I  Valeria  for  h  e  fpoke  to  me, 
To  helpc  him  to  fome  cunning  Mufiiion, 
To  teach  his  eldeft  daughter  on  the  lute. 
And  thou  I  know  will  fit  his  turne  (b  well 
As  thou  rhalt  get  great  fauour  at  his  handes , 
Begon  Valeria,  and  fay  I  lent  thee  to  him. 

Valer  I  will  fir  and  flay  your  comming  at  ^^Ifonfis 
houfe. 

Exit  Valeria 

Pol,  Now  fweete  K^urelim  by  this  deuife 
Shall  we  haueleifure  for  to  courte  our  loues. 
For  whilQ:  that  (he  is  learning  on  the  lute. 
Hit  fiflers  may  take  time  to  Iteelc  abrode. 
For  otherwife  iTicle  keep  them  both  within. 
And  make  them  worke  whilft  fhe  hit  felfe  doth  play. 
But  come  lets  go  vnto  Alfonfos  houfe. 
And  fee  how  Valeria  and  Kate  agreefe, 
I  doute  his  Mufick  skarfe  will  plcafc  his  skoller. 
But  fiay  here  comes  Alfinfi. 

^nt^Xf^lfonfo 

Alfonfo,  What  M.  Polidor  you  are  well  mett, 
I  thanke  you  for  the  man  you  fent  to  me, 
A  good  Mufition  I  thinke  he  is, 
I  haue  fet  my  daughter  and  him  togither. 
But  is  this  gentellman  a  frend  of youres? 

PoL  He  is  5 1  praie  you  fir  bid  him  welcome. 
He's  a  weaithic  Marchants  fbnne  oiCeJlus. 

AlfonCo,  Your  welcora  fir  and  if  my  houfe  aforde 

'  C  You 


18 


The  taming  of  a  Shrew.  Sr.v 

You  any  thing  that  may  content  your  mind, 
I  pray  you  fir  make  bold  with  me. 

Aurel.  I  thanke  you  fir,  and  if  what  I  hauc  got. 
By  marchandife  or  trauellon  the  Teas, 
Sattins  or  law  nes  or  azure  colloured  filke, 
Or  pretious  firie  pointed  flones  of  Indie, 
You  fhall  command  both  them  m v  fclfe  and  all. 

K^lfin.  Thanks  gentle  fir,  Poltdor  take  him  in, 
y^nd  bid  him  welcome  to  vnto  my  houfe, 
For  thou  I  thinke  muft  be  my  (econd  ibnne, 
Ferando,  Polidor  dooft  thou  not  know 
Muft  marry  Kate^zn^  to  morrow  is  the  day. 

Pol.  Such  newes  I  heard,  and /came  now  to  know. 
K^lfon.  Polidor  tis  true,  goe  let  me  alone, 
For  I  muft  fee  againft  thebridegroome  come, 
That  all  thinges  beaccording  to  his  mind, 
y^nd  fo  He  kaue  you  for  an  houre  or  two.  Exit, 

PcL  Come  tnenv4«r^/r///  come  ill  with  me, 
And  weele  go  fit  a  while  and  chat  with  them, 
t^nd  after  bring  them  foorth  to  take  the  aire.    Exif . 
Then^Z/^fpeakes. 

Siie.  Sim  J  when  will  thefboJe  come  againe? 

Lord,  Heelecome  againe  my  Lord  anon. 

SiJe,  Gis  fome  more  drinke  here,  founs  wheres 
The  Tapftcr,  here  Sim  eate fbmc  of thefe  things. 

Lord,  So  1  doo  my  Lord. 

Slk,  Here  Sim  J.  drinke  to  diee. 

Lord.  My  Lord  hecre comes  the  plaiers  againe, 

S/ie.  O  braue,  heers  two  fine  gentlewomen. 


Act  JI  Enter  Faleria  with  a  Lute  and  Kate 

Sc.il  with  him. 

Vak.  Thefencelefte  trees  by  mufick  haue  bin  moouM 
>^nd  actheibund  of  pieafant  tuned  firings, 

Haue 
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Haue  lauage beaftes  hung  do wne  their  liftning  heads, 
c^s  though  they  had  beene  caft  into  a  trance. 
Then  it  may  be  that  fhe  whom  nought  can  pleafc. 
With  mufickes  (bund  in  time  may  be  furprifde, 
Come  louely  miftrefle  will  you  take  your  lute, 
t-^nd  pJay  the  leflbn  that  I  taught  you  lafti* 

Kate,  It  is  no  matter  w  hether  I  doo  or  no. 
For  truft  me  /  take  no  great  delight  in  it. 

Fale.  I  would  fweet  miftrefle  that  it  laie  in  me. 
To  helpe  you  to  that  thine  thats  your  delight. 

Kate,  In  you  with  a  peftlence,are  you  fo  kind? 
Then  make  a  night  cap  of  your  fiddles  caie, 
To  warme  your  head,  and  hide  your  filthie  face. 

Val.  Ifthatfweet  miftrefle  were  your  harts  content, 
You  fhould  command  a  greater  thing  then  that, 
o^lthough  it  were  ten  times  to  my  difgrace. 

Kate.  Your  fo  kind  twcre  pittie  yoa  fhould  be 
hangM, 
i^nd  yet  methinkes  the  foole  dooth  looke  afquint. 

Fal.  Why  miftrefle  doo  you  mocke  me  f 

Kate,  No,  but  I  meane  to  moue  thee. 

Fal.  Well,  will  you  plaie  a  little  /* 

Kate,  I,  giue  me  the  Lute. 
Sheplaics. 

Val,  That  flop  was  fall^  play  it  againc. 

K4te,  Then  mend  it  thou,  thou  filthy  afle. 

Vol,  What,  doo  you  bid  me  kifle  your  arfe  ? 

Kate.  How  now  iack  fau(e,your  a  iollie  mate. 
Your  beft  be  ftill  leaft  I  crofie  your  pate, 
i^nd  makeyour  nr^uftcke  flie  about  your  cares. 
He  make  itand  your  foolidi  coxcomoe  meet. 
She  ofers  to  ftrike  him  with  the  lute. 

Val.  Hold  m  iftrefle/ouns  wilyou  breake  my  lure  ? 

Kate-  Ion  thy  head,  and  if  thou  fpeake  to  me, 

C  2  There 
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There  take  it  vp  and  fiddle  fomewhere  ^ITq^ 

She  dirowes  it  downe. 
And  fee  you  come  no  more  into  this  place. 
Lead  that  I  clap  your  fiddle  on  your  face.  Bx.Kate^ 

VaL  Souns,  teach  hir  to  play  vpon  the  lute  ? 
The  deuill  fhal  teach  her  firft,  I  am  glad  fhees  gone. 
For  I  was  neare  fb  fraid  in  all  my  life. 
But  that  my  lute  fhould  flie  about  mine  eares. 
My  maifter  fhall  teach  her  his  lelfe  for  me. 
For  He  kcepe  me  far  enough  without  hir  reach. 
For  he  and  Poly  dor  fent  me  before 
To  be  with  her  and  teach  her  on  the  lute, 
Whilft  they  did  court  the  other  gentlewomen, 
t-^nd  heere  methinkes  they  come  togither. 
Enter  Aureltm^Polidor^  Emclta, 
and  Phdena. 

Pol,  How  now  Valeria^  whears  your  midreffe  ? 

Val.  At  the  vengeance  I  thinke  and  no  where  el/e. 

ylurel.  Why  Valeria^  wil!  fhc  not  leame  apace  ? 

Val,  Yes  be  riady  fhe  has  learnt  too  much  already, 
And  that  I  had  felthad  Inotfpokehitfaire, 
But  (he  fhall  neare  be  learnt  for  me  againe. 

K^urel,  Well  r^^/fm go  to  my  chamber. 
And  bearc  him  companie  that  came  to  daie 
From  Cfy?«^j  where  our  aged  father  dwels.  £x.  Valeria. 

PoL  Come  faire  Emclia  my  louelie loue, 
Brighter  then  the  burnifht  pallace  of  the  fimne. 
The  eie-fight  of  the  glorious  firmamenr, 
In  wliofe  briglit  lookes  fparkles  the  radiant  fire^ 
WiWcPrometheus  fiilie  ftolc  from  loue^ 
Infufmg  breath,  life,  motion,  fbule. 
To  euerie  obied  ftriken  by  thine  eies. 
Oh  faire  Emel'ta  I  pine  for  thee, 
o^nd  either  muu  enioy  thy  loue^  or  die. 

£melia. 
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lEme.  Fie  man,!  know  you  vvill  not  die  forloue. 
A\i  Polidor  thou  needft  not  to  complaine, 
Eternall  hc-auen  fooner  be  diflblude, 
t^nd  all  that  pearfcth  Phebus  filuer  eie. 
Before  fuch  hap  befall  to  Polidor, 

Pol.  Thanksfaire^wf//d  for  thefe  (Iveet words. 
But  what  (aith  PhyknA  to  hir  friend  f 

Vhyle,  Why  I  am  buying  marchandife  of  him. 

xjAureL  MiftrefTc  you  Uiall  not  need  to  buie  of  me. 
For  when  I  aoft  the  bubling  Canibey, 
And  failde  along  the  CriftallHeliipone, 
I  filde  my  cofcrs  of  the  weakhie  mines^ 
Where  I  did  caufe  Millions  of  labouring  Moores 
To  vndcrmine  the  cauernes  of  the  earth. 
To  feeke  for  ftrange  and  new  found  pretious  flones. 
And  diuc  into  the  Tea  to  gather  pearle. 
As  fairc  as  luno  offered  Priams  fonne, 
^nd  you  fhall  take  your  liberall  choice  of  all. 

Phyle,  /ihankeyou/ir and  would  Phylenami^t. 
In  any  curtefie  reauite  you  fo, 
t-^s  fhc  with  willing  hart  could  well  beftow. 

,.  ^  Act  in. 

BnttXi^lfinfo.  Sc.i1. 

K^lfon.  How  now  daughters,is  Ferando  come? 
£me.  Not  yet  father*  I  wonder  heftaies  fb  long. 
K^lfon.  And  wheres  your  fifler  that  fhc  is  not  hecre  ? 
fhyle.  She  is  making  of  hir  readie  father 
To  goeto  church  and  if  that  he  were  come. 
Pol.  I  v/arrantyou  heele not  be  long  awaie. 
i^lfon.  Go  daughters  get  you  in,  and  bid  your 
Siilerprouide  her  ielfe  againftthat  we  doo  come^ 
And  fee  you  goe  to  church  along  with  vs. 

Exit  Fhilcna  and  Emdia. 
ZmaruelUhat  P^rj/ii?  comes  notaway. 
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Pol,  HisTailoricmaybehathbintoofiacke, 
In  his  apparrell  which  he  meanes  to  weare, 
For  no  queflion  but  (bme  fantafticke  futes 
He  is  determined  to  wcare  to  day, 
A  nd  richly  powdered  with  pretious  flones, 
Spotted  with  liquid  gold,  thick  fer  with  pearle. 
And  fuch  he  meanes  (hall  be  his  wedding  fuces. 

K^lfon.  IcardenotlwhatcofthedJdbeilowj 
In  golclorfilkejfo  he  himfelfe  were  heere> 
Forlhadratherlofeathoufandcrownes, 
Thenthathefhoulddeceiuevsheeretodaie, 
Butfoft  I  thinke  I  fee  him  come. 

Enter  Ferando  bafelie  attired,  and  a 
redcap  on  his  head. 

Fer  an.  Godmorow  fatherj  Polidor  well  met. 
You  wonder  I  know  that  I  haue  flaid  folong. 

^^Ififi,  I  marricfon,wcwerealmoftperfwaded, 
That  we  fhould  fcarfe  haue  had  our  bridegroome  heere, 
Butfay,  why  art  thou  thus  bafely  attired  r* 

Feran^  Thus  richlic  father  you  fhonld  hauefaid. 
For  when  my  wife  and  1  am  married  once, 
Shees  fuch  a  fhrew,  if  we  (hould  once  fal  out, 
Sheele  pul  my  coftiiefutes  ouermine  eares, 
And  therefore  am  I  thus  attired  awhile. 
For  manje  thinges  Itell  you*^in  my  head. 
And  none  mufl  know  thereof  but  Kate  and  1, 
For  we  fhall  liue  like  lammes  and  Lions  fure, 
Nor  lammes  to  Lions  neuer  was  (b  tame, 
Jf  once  they  lie  within  the  Lions  oawes 
As  Kate  to  me  if  we  were  marf  ieci  once, 
i^nd  therefore  come  let  vs  to  church  prefencly^ 

Pol.  Fie  Fcrmdo  not  thu s  atircd  for  (name, 
Come  to  my  Chamber  and  there  fuce  shy  mki 
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Of  twentie  futes  that  I  did  iieucr  were* 

Feran,  Tufh  PoUdor  1  haue  as  many  fuces 
Fantafticke  made  to  fit  my  liumor fb 
As  any  in  Athens  and  as  richlie  wrought 
As  was  the  MaHie  Robe  that  late  adornd, 
Th^ftately  legateof  the  Perfian  King, 
Andthisfrom  them  haue  I  made  choifeto  wcare, 

K^ifon,  I  prethie  JPerando  let  me  intreat 
Before  thou  gofte  vnto  the  church  with  vs, 
Toputibmeotherfutevponthy  backe. 

FerAft,  Not  for  the  world  if  i  ml  ghcgainc  it  (b, 
And  therefore  take  me  thus  or  not  at  alT> 

But  fbftfe  where  my  Kate  doth  come, 
I  muft  falute  hir:  how  fares  my  loueiy  Kate? 
What  art  thou  readieffhall  we  go  to  church.? 
Kate.  Not  I  with  one  fo  mad,  fo  bafely  tirde. 
To  marriefuch  a  filthie  flaiiifh  groome, 
Thatasitfeemesfometimes  is  from  his  wits. 
Or  elie  he  would  not  thus  haue  come  to  vs. 
Feran.  T\x\\\KAte  thefe  words  addes  greater loue  in  me 
And  makes  roe  thini«e  theefairrcr  then  before, 
Sweete  Kate  the  louelier  then  Dianas  purplerobc. 
Whiter  then  are  the  fnowie  Apenis, 
Or  ick  hairc  that  groes  on  Boreas  chin. 
Father  I  fweare  by  Ibis  golden  beake. 
More  faire  and  Radlente  is  my  bonie  Kate^ 
Then  filuer  Zanthus  when  he  doth  imbrace, 
The  ruddie  Simiesat  Idasfeere, 
And  care  not  thou  iwete  Kate  how  I  be  clad. 
Thou  fhalt  haue  garments  wrought  of  Median  {il  k^ 
Enchaft  with  pteiious  lewellsfechtfrom  far. 
By  Italian  Marchants  that  with  Ruffian  ftcmes, 
Pious  vp  huge  Corrowes  in  the  taren  Mairjf^ 

And 
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^nd  better  farre  my  ioutlyKate  (hall  weare. 
Then  come  fwect  loue  and  lee  vs  to  the  church 
For  ihis  I  (Weare  fhall  be  my  wcddingfutc, 

Exeum  omn. 

K^lfon,  Come  gentlemen  go  along  with  vs^ 
For  thus  doo  what  we  can  he  will  be  wed.  Exit- 

Sc.viii 
V^MtiPoiidpn  boy  and  Sander. 

Boy.  Come  hitherfnrha  boy. 

Sm .  Boy;  oh  dil'grace  to  my perfbn,  fbiins  boy 
Of  your^ce,you  hauc  many  boies  with  fiich 
Pickadeuantes  I  am  fure/ouns  would  you 
Not  haue  a  bloudie  nofe  for  this/* 

Boy,  Come,come,  I  didbutieftjwhereisthat 
Same  pcece  of  pie  that  I  gaue  i^t^  to  keepe, 

Kan,  srhe  pie/'I  you  haue more  minde  ofyour  beib'e 
Then  to  goieewlut  yourmaifterdooes. 

hoy^  T'ufh  tis  no  matter  man  1  prethegiue  it  me, 
I  am  veriehungr}'  I  promifethec. 

San.  Why  you  may  take  it  and  the  deuill  burfl: 
You  witli  it,  one  cannot  fauea  bit  after  fupper. 
But  you  arealwaies  readie  to  munch  it  vp. 

Boy,  Why  come  man^  we  iTiall  haue  good  cheere 
Anon  at  the  bridehoufe;  foryour  maiftefs  gone  to 
Church  to  be  married  alreadie^  and  thears 
Such  cheerc  as  pafleth, 

San.  O  braue,  I  would  I  iiad  eate  no  meat  this  week, 
For  I  hauc  neuer  a  corner  left  in  my  bellfe 
To  puta  venfon  paftie  in,  I  thinke  I  (hail  burft  my  felfe 
With  eating,  for  He focramntedowne  the  rarts 
^nd  the  marchpaines,outof  all  crie. 

Bay.  1,  but  how  wilt  thou  doo  ii ov/  thy  ms iilers 
Married,  thy  miftrefle  is  fuch  a  ^t\\^y^  as  uieele  make 
Tiitc  forget  thy  eating  quickly,  Hicde  beat  dice  {o. 

Son. 
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San.  Let  my  jnaifter  alone  with  hit  for  that,  for  |   ^•^^' 

Heeic  make  birtame  welinough  ere  longe  I  warentthee 
For  he^s  fuch  a  churle  waxen  now  of  late  that  and  he  be 
Neuer  (b  little  angry  he  thums  me  out  of  all  crie. 
But  in  my  minde  lirra  the  yongefl  is  a  verie 
Prettie  wench,  and  ifl  thought  thy  maifter  would 
Not  haue  hir  Idc  haue  a  flinge  at  hir 
My  fclfe,Ile  fee  (bone  whether  twill  be  a  match 
Or  no:and  it  will  not  He  fet  the  matter 
Hard  for  my  felfe  I  warrant  thee. 

Boy,  Sounes  you  flaue  will  you  be  aRiuall  with 
My  maifter  in  his  loue,(peaIce  but  fuch 
yfnorherworde  and  He  cut  off  one  ofthy  legges. 

Saft,  Oh, cruel]  iudgement,nay  thenfirra. 
My  tongue  (hall  taike  no  more  to  you,  marry  my 
Timber  (hall  tell  the  truftie  meffage  of  his  maifler, 
Euen  on  the  ver)*  forehead  on  thee  ,thou  abufious 
Villainc,  therefore  prepare  thy  felfe. 

Boy.  Come  hither  thou  Imperfeckfious  flaue  in 
"Regard  ofthy  beggery,  holdc  thee  thcres 
TwofhillJngs  for  thee?  to  pay  for  the 
Healing  ofthy  left  leggc  which  I  meane 
Furi  outly  to  inuade  or  to  maime  at  the  leaft. 

Sa».  O  fupernodicall  fouler*  well  He  take  your 
two  fhillinges  but  Ilebarreftrikingat  leggcs. 

Boy.  NotI,forIleftrikeanywhere. 

Sa;t,  Here  here  take  your  two  (hillings  again 
He  fee  thee  hangd  ere  He  fight  with  thee, 
I  gat  a  broken  (bin  the  other  day, 
Tis  not,  wholeyet  and  therefore  He  not  fight 
Come  come  why  fhould  we  fall  out? 

Boy.  Well  firray  yourfaire  words  hath  (bmething 
Alaied  my  Coller:  I  am  content  for  this  once 
To  put  it  vp  and  be  fircnds  with  thee, 

D  But 
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Butfofc  fee  where  they  comeallfrcm  church. 
Belike  they  be  Married  a  liredy. 

Enter  I-'erando  And  Kate &nd  Alfonfo  andPolidor 
And  Bm  elin  and  Jure  It  us  amPhiicmn, 
Feran.  Father  farwell,  my  Kate  and  f  mud  horn  e  j 
Sirra  eo  make  ready  my  horfe  prefeadie, 

\yilfon.  Your  horfe!  what  fon  I  hope  you  doo  butiefl, 
I  am  lure  you  will  notgo  fo  fuddainly. 

Kdti'.  Lee  him  go  or  tarry  I  am  rcfolu'deto  (lay* 
And  not  to  traueil  on?ny  wedding  day. 

Term,  Tut  KAte  I  tell  thee  we  muH  needes  go  home^ 
ViUainc  haft  thou  faddled  my  horfe? 
San.  Which  horfe,  your  curtail? 
Verm,  Sounes you  fiaiic  ftand  you  prating  here.'' 
SaddcU  the  bay  gelding  for  your  Mifltis. 
Kate  Notforme:forllcnotgo*  fpence 

Sah,  Theoftler  will  not  X^t  me  haue  him^^you  owe  ten 
Forhis  raeate,  and  6  pence  for  fluffing  my  miAris  faddle. 
reran.  Here  villaine  go  pay  him  Araight. 
S&n,  Shall  I  giuc  them  another  pecke  of  lauender- 
Ireran,  Outilaueand  bring  them  prefendv  tothedore 
t^lfin.  Whyfonl  hopeatleaftyoulerfine  withvs 
San,  I  pray  you  maifterlets  ftay  til!  dinner  be  don. 
leran.  Sounes  villaine  3 rt thou  herey etP  £t.  Sander. 
Come  Kate  our  dinner  is  prouided  at  home. 

Kate,  But  not  for  me/or  here  I  meane  to  dine. 
Ik  haue  my  will  m  this  as  well  as  youj 
Though  you  in  madding  mood  would  ieaue  your  Trends 
Defpite  of  you  He  tarry  with  them  flill 

jFeran,  I  Kate  fo  thou  (halt  but  at  fome  other  time. 
When  as  thy  {iftcrs  here  fhall  beefpoufd, 
Thenthouandlwillkeepeourweddiiigdayj 
/n  better  fort  then  now  we  can  prouide. 
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For  here  J  promile  thee  before  them  all. 
We  wiil  ere  long  rerurne  to  chem  againe. 
Come  Kate  {land  not  on  termes  we  will  awaie, 
This  is  my  day,  to  morrow  thou  fhalt  rule. 
And  I  will  doo  what  euer  thou  commandes» 
Gentlemen  farwell,  wele  take  our  leues. 
It  will  be  late  before  that  we  come  home. 
Exit  Ferandc  and  Kate. 

P4,  Farwell  Ferando  fmce  you  will  be  gone. 

^^Ifin.  So  mad  a  cupple  did  I  neuer  fee.  z^\ 

Emel.  They*re  euen  as  well  macht  as  I  would  wKh.  ^^  \ 

Phfk,  t-^nd  yet  i  hardly  thinke  that  he  can  tame  her. 
For  when  he  has  don  (he  w  jil  do  what  fhc  lift. 

Aurel.  Her  manhood  then  is  good  I  do  beleeue, 

FoL  ^^ureliui  or  elfe  I  mifle  my  marke. 
Her  toung  will  walke  if  (he  doth  hold  her  handes, 
/am  in  dout  ere  halfe  a  month  be  paft 
Helc  cur(e  the  prieft  that  married  him  fo  fbone, 
o^nd  yet  it  may  be  llic  will  be  reclaimde. 
For  ^<i.  is  vede  patient  grone  of  late. 

%^!fin.  God  hold  it  that  it  may  continue  ftill, 
I  would  be  loth  that  they  (hould  difagree. 
But  he  I  hope  will  holdc  her  in  a  while. 

FoL  Within  thi?  two  daics  I  will  ride  to  him, 
t^nd  fee  how  iouingly  they  dio  agree. 

K^ifin*  Now  ijkurelitis  what  fay  you  to  this. 
What  haue  you  fent  to  Ceflus  as  youlaid, 
To  certifie  your  father  of  your  loue. 
For  I  would  gladliehe  would  like  of  it, 
c^nd  if  he  be  the  man  you  tell  to  me, 
/gefle  heis  aMarchantofgreat  wealth. 
t.-^nd  1  haue  feene  him  oft  at  K^ib?m  here^ 
And  for  his  iake  aiTure  thee  thou  art  welcome, 

Pol,  And  ^o  to  me  whileft  PolUor  doth  Hue. 

Di  Aur  situs 
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t^urcL  I  find  it  (b  right  woithie  gentlemen. 
And  of  what  worth  your  frcndfhip  1  erieme, 
I  ieue  cendire  of  your  fcuerall  thoiights, 
Butfor  requitall  ofyourfauours  pad, 
Refts  yet  behind,  wnich  when  occa (ion  femes 
I  vow  fhalbe  remembred  to  the  full. 
And  for  my  fathers  comming  to  thi  s  place, 
I  do  expert  within  this  wceke  at  moft. 

K^ljon,  Inough  Jureliem}  but  wc  forget 
Our  Marriage  dirner  now  the  bride  is  gon. 
Come  let  vs'fe  what  there  they  left  behind.    £xit  Onm^s 

Enter  Sanders  vnth  two  or  three  Sc.ix. 

firuingmen 

San,  Come  firs  prouide  all  thinges  as  faf^  as  you  can. 
For  my  Mailers  hard  at  hand  and  my  new  Miflris 
And  all,  and  he  fent  me  before  to  fee  all  thinges  redy. 

Tcm.  Welcome  home  Sander  fura  how  lookes  our 
New  Miftris  they  fay  fhe's  a  plaeie  llirew, 

Sa?f.  I  and  that  thou  fliak  Hnd  I  can  tell  thee  and  thou 
Doft  not  pleafe  her  well,  why  my  Maifkr 
Has  fuch  a  doo  with  hir  as  it  paiieth  and  he's  euen 
like  a  madman. 

IVilL  Why  Sander  what  dos  he  fay. 

Sm»  Why  lie  tell  you  what:  when  tliey  fliould 
Go  to  church  to  be  maried  he  puts  on  an  olde 
Icrkin  anda  patreofcanuas  breeches-  downeto  the 
Small  of  his  leggcand  a  red  cap  on  his  head  and  he 
Lookes  as  thou  wilt  burflthy  felfe  with  laffing 
Whai  thou  feed  him:  he^sene  as  good  as  a 
Foole  for  me:  and  then  when  they  fhould  go  to  dinner 
He  made  me  Saddle  the  horfe  and  away  became, 
v^nd  nere  tarried  for  dinner  and  therefore  you  had  bed 
Get  fupper  rcddy  againft  they  come,fbr 

They 
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Activ: 

Sc.ix. 

Sc.i. 

They  be  hard  at  hand  /  am  lure  by  this  time. 

12<?f 

2Z 

Tom,  Sounes  fee  where  they  be  all  redy. 
Enter  Ferando  and  Kate, 

««t 

feran.  Now  welcome  Kaiei  whet^es  thefe  villains 

t23f 

za- 

Here^  what  ?  not  fupper  yet  vppon  the  borde: 
Nor  table  fpred  nor  nothing  don  at  ail. 

729  1 

Wheres  that  villaine  that  I  fent  before- 

iao\ 

San,  Now,  44^?w,  fir, 

Feran.  Come  nether  you  villaine  He  cut  your  nofe. 
You  Rogue.helpe  me  of  with  my  bootes:  wilt  pleafe 
You  to  lay  the  cloth  f  fbunes  the  villaine 

«.t 

28 

>*7t 

^ 

Hurts  my  footer'  pull  eafely  I  fayjyet  againe. 

He  heat  ei  them  alL 
They  toner  the  hordand fetch  in  the  me  Ate. 

150  \ 

3Z 

Sounes?  burnt  and  skorcht  who  dreft  this  meatef 

1^*f 

Will  Forfouth  lohn  cooke. 

^65  \ 

He  throwes  downe  the  table  and  meate 

and  all)  and  beates  them. 

34^ 

Teran,  Go  you  villaines  bringe  you  me  fuch  meate, 
Out  of  my  fight  I  fay  and  beare  it  hence, 

Come  Kate  wele  haue  other  meate  prouided. 

m\Ti3\ 

31 

1%  there  a  fire  in  my  chamber  fir? 

Ssn,  Ifotiboth.                      Exit  Ferando  and  Kate, 

Manent  feruingmen  and  eate  vp  all  the  meate. 
Tom.  Sounes?  I  thinke  of  my  confeience  my  MaRers 

'          1 

40 

Mad  fince  he  was  maried. 

Will  I  laft  what  a  boxe  he  gaue  Zander 
For  pulling  of  his  bootes. 

Enter  Ferando  againe. 

San,  I  hurt  his  fooce  for  the  nonce  man. 

<t^ 

Feran.  Did  you  fb  you  damned  villaine. 
He  beates  them  all  out  againe. 

This  humor  muft  I  holde  me  to  a  while, 

z^z\ 

To 
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To  bridle  and  hold  backe  my  headftrong  wife> 
With  curbes  of  hunger:  eaie:  and  want  offlecpe, 
Nor  fleepe  nor  meatefhallfheinioie  tonight, 
lie  mew  her  vp  as  men  do  mew  their  hawkes> 
And  make  her  gentlie  come  vnto  the  lure, 
VVere  flie  as  ftuborne  or  as  full  of  fliength 
As  were  the  Thracian  hoife  t^ hides  tamde, 
That  King  Egcns  fed  with  fieJli  of  men. 
Yet  would  I  pull  her  downe  and  make  her  come 
A  s  hungry  hawkes  do  flie  vnto  there  lure.  £x//. 

Enter  Atsrelm  and  Valeria, 

Kernel,  Valeria  attend:  I  baue  a  loueiy  loue, 
A  s  bright  as  is  the  heauen^riftaliine. 
As  faireasis  the  cniike  white  way  of  loue, 
A  s  chait  as  Thoehe  in  her  fora mer  fportes. 
As  fofte  and  tender  as  the  afure  downe, 
Ttiat  circles  CithereAS  filocr  doues. 
Her  do  /meane  to  make  my  loueiy  bride. 
And  in  her  bed  to  breath  the  fweete  content. 
That  /  thou  knowftlong  time  haueaimedat. 
Now  Valeria  it  reft  s  in  thee  to  helpe 
To  compafTe  this,  that  /  might  gaine  my  loue, 
Which  eafilie  thou  maift  performe  at  will. 
If  that  the  marchant  which  thou  toldft  me  of, 
Will  as  hcfayd  go  to  ^^Ifonfos  houfe, 
y4nd  fay  he  is  my  father,  and  there  with  all 
Pas  ouercertainc  deedes  ofland  to  me. 
That  i  thereby  may  gaine  my  hearts  de(ire» 
^nd  he  is  promifed  reward  of  me. 

VaL  Feare  not  my  Lord  He  fetch  him  ftraight  to  you, 
For  heie  do  any  tiling  that  you  command. 
But  tell  me  my  Lord,  is  Ferando  married  then? 

AureL  He  is:  and  Pali  dor  (bortly  iTiall  be  wed, 
A  nd  he  meanes  to  tame  his  wife  erelong. 

Valeria 
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yaie.  Hefaiesfo. 

AureL  Faith  he^sgon  vntothe  taming  fchook. 

Vol.  The  taming  fchoole.  why  is  there  fuch  a  placef 

AureL  I:  and  Ferando  is,  the  Maifter  of  the  fchoole. 

VaL  Thats  rare;  but  wh^x decorum  dos  he  vfe? 

i^urel.  Faith  I  know  not:  but  by  fbm  odde  deui(e 
Or  other,  but  come  Valeria  I  long  to  (ee  the  man, 
By  whome  we  mult  comprife  our  plotted'drift, 
Tnat  I  may  tell  him  what  we  haue  to  doo. 

Vol,  Then  come  my  Lord  and  I  will  bring  y  ot5  co  him 
ftraight. 

c^*r^/.  Agreed,  then  lets  go.  £xennt 

^m^i  Sander  and  his  Aliftres, 

San,  ComeMiftris. 

Kate,  Sander  I  prethe  heipe  me  to  fome  meate^ 
I  am  (b  faint  that  I  can  fcarfely  ftande. 

San.  I  marry  miftris  but  you  know  my  maifter 
Has  giuen  me  a  charge  that  you  muft  eate  nothing, 
But  shat  which  he  himfeife  giueth  you. 

Kate,  \Nhy  man  thy  Mai  fter  needs  neuer  know  it, 

San.  You  fay  true  indede;  whylookeyouMiOris, 
What  fay  you  to  a  peefe  of  becfFe  ahd  muftard  now? 

Kate.  Why  I  fay  tis  excellent  meate,  canft  thou 
helperaetoiomer* 

S/xA?.  I,  I  could  helpe  you  to  fbme  but  that 
I  doubt  the  muftard  is  too  collerick  for  you  j 
But  what  fay  you  to  a  fi^eepes  head  and  gar  lick? 

Kate.  Why  any  thing,  t  carenotwhat  it  be, 

San.  I  bur  the  garlike  I  doubt  will  make  your  breath 
ftincke,  and  then  my  Maifter  will  couoe  mefoi  lecting 
You  eate  it:  But  what  fay  you  to  a  fat  Capon? 

Kate,  Thats  meate  fora  King  fweet  Sander  heIpe 
Metofbmeofit. 

SM.  Nay  berlady  then  tis  toodeerefor  vs,  we  muft 

Not 
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NotmeddlewIththeKingsmeate. 

Kate  Outvillainedoftthoumockeme, 
Take  that  forthy  fawflnefle. 

She  bcatcs  him. 
Sau.  Souncs  are  you  Co  light  fingerd  with  a  murrin. 
He  keepe  you  fafting  for  it  this  two  dales. 

Kate,  I  tell  thee  villaine  He  tear  the  flefh  of 
Thy  face  and  eate  it  and  thou  prates  to  me  thus. 
San.  Here  comes  my  Maifter  now  hele  cour/e  you. 
Enter  Ferando  with  a  ^CQct  of meate  vppon  his 
daggers  point  and  Polidor  with  him. 
f  <w  Feran.   Se  here  Kate  1  haue  prouided  mcate  for  thee, 

t*i        Here  take  it:  what  i(i  not  worthiethankes, 
t**       Goefirrar'takeirawaicagaineyourhallbe 
t'Hf       Thankefullfbr  the  nextyou  haue. 
t*-?  Kate  Whylthankcyouforit. 

Femn.  Nay  now  tis  not  worth  a  pin  go  firray  and  take 
It  hence  I  (ay. 

Sa»,  Yes  Itr  He  Carrie  it  hence:  Maifter  let  her 
Haue  none  for  fhe  can  fight  as  hungric  as  fhe  is. 
+*9  PoL  I  pray  you  fir  let  it  (land,  for  J  Ic  eate 

Somewith  her  my  felfe. 

Feran .  Well  firra  fet  it  downe  againe. 
Kate.  Nay  nay  I  pray  you  let  him  take  it  hence. 
And  keepe  it  for  your  o  wne  dicte  for  He  none. 
He  nerc  be  beholding  to  you  for  your  Meate, 
I  tell  thee  flatlie  here  vnto  the  thy  teethe 
Thou  riialt  not  keepe  me  nor  fecde  meas  thou  lift, 
t«        For  I  will  home  againe  vnto  my  fathers  hou(e. 

Feran.  I.whenyou'r  meekeandgentellbutnot 
Before,  1  know  your  ftomack  is  not  yet  come  downe, 
TJierefore  no  maruell  thou  canfte  noteate, 
f53       And!  will  goe  vnto  your  Fathers  houfe, 
Come  Polidor  let  ys  goe  in  againe, 

Atid 
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And  Kate  come  in  with  vs  I  know  ere  longe. 
That  thou  and  1  Hiall  louingly  agree.  Ex,  Omnes 

Eiuer  Aureltm  Valeria  and  Phy  lotus  ActW. 

the  Marchant.  Sc.Iy. 

Anrel.  Now  Senior  Phylotus^  we  will  go 
Vnto  K^lfonfos  houfe^and  be  fureyou  fay 
As  I  did  teJl  you,  concernine  the  man 
That  dwells  in  CeftuSy  whofe  fon  I  faid  I  was. 
For  you  doo  very  much  refemble  him, 
^nd  feare  not :  you  may  be  bold  to  fpeake  your  mind 
^  Phylo.  Iwarrantyoufirtakeyounocare, 
lie  vfe  mv  felfe  fo  cunning  in  the  caufe. 
As  you  fhall  /bone  inioie  your  harts  delight. 

A  "^IV^-n  "^^^"^^sfweetPVo/^^^jthendayyouhere, 
And  I  will  go  and  fetch  him  hither  ftraight. 
Ho,  Senior  %^lfonfo\  a  word  with  you. 

^v\x.tx%^lfonfb.  (matter 

x^lfoft.  Whofe  there?  what  Aureli$^s  whats  the 
Thatyou  ftand  fo  like  a  ftranger  at  the  doore? 

A  ^xZ''^^' .  ^y  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^^  "^'^^y  ^o"^€  to  to wne, 
And  I  haue  brought  him  here  to  fpeake  with  you. 
Concerning  thole  matters  that  /toldeyou  of, 
Andhecancertefieyouofthetruth. 

i^lfon.  Is  this  your  father?you  are  welcome  fir. 
-     Pr  '^^^^^^/  Alfinfo,  for  thats  your  name  I  gefTe, 
ivnderftand  my  fon  hath  fei  his  mind  ^5  + 

Andbenthishkingtoyourdaughtersloue,  ^;f 

Andforbecaufeheismyonlvfon, 
And  I  would  gladly  that  he  fhould  doo  well, 
f  tell  you  fir,  i  not  midike  his  choife, 

x^'^a  ^¥1^  ^^  S'"^  ^^"^  y^"^'  confent. 
He  Ihall  haueliuing  to  maintaine  his  flate, 

^  Three 
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Three  hundred  poundes  a  yeere  I  will  afTure 
To  him  and  to  his  heyres,andifthey  do  ioyne. 
And  knit  themielues  in  holy  wedlock bande, 
A  thouiand  maiTie  in  gots  of  pure  gold. 
And  twiie  as  many  bares  ofdluer  plate, 
Ifreely  giue  him,  and  in  writing llraight, 
I  will  confirme  what  I  haue  iaid  in  wordes. 

K^lfcn.  Trull:  me  I  mufl  commend  your  liberall  mind. 
And  louing  care  you  beare  vnto  your  fen, 
^nd  here  1  giue  him  Freely  my  confent. 
As  tor  my  daughter  I  thinke  he  knowes  her  mind. 
And  I  will  inlargc  her  dowrie  for  your  fake. 
And  folemnif  e  with  ioie  your  nuptial!  rites, . 
But  is  this  gentleman  oiCeJius  too? 

K^ttrel.  H e  is  the  Duke  of  Ccftus  thrifc  renowned  fon. 
Who  for  the  loue  his  honour  bearesto  me; 
Hath  thus  accompanied  me  to  this  place. 

Alfon[o,  You  weare  to  blame  you  told  me  noc  before, 
Pardon  me  my  Lord,  for  if  I  had  knowne 
Your  honour  had  bin  here  in  place  with  me, 
I  would  haue  donne  my  dutie  to  your  honour. 

Val.  Thankes  good  ^^yilfinfo:  but  I  di\A  come  to  fee 
When  as  thefe  marriage  rites  iTiould  be  performed; 
Andifinthe(enuptiallsyouvouchfafe_, 
To  honour  thus  the  ^nnctoiQeJlus  frend. 
In  celebration  of  his  fpoufall  rites. 
He  fhallremaine  a  lafling  friend  to  you_j 
What  faies  t^urelius  father. 

Phylo.  I  humbly  thanke  your  honour  good  my  Lord, 
And  ere  we  parte  oefbre  your  honor  here:. 
Shall  articles  of  fuch  content  be  drawne. 
As  twixt  our  houfes  and  poflerities, 
Eternallie  this  league  of  peace  fhall  lait, 
Inuioiat  and  pure  on  cither  part; 

K^Lfonfo 
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Alfonfo,  With  all  my  heartland  if  your  honour  pleafe. 
To  walKc  along  with  vs  vnto  my  houfe, 
Wt  vvill  confirme  thefe  leaeuesof  lafling  loue. 
Val,  Come  then  Aurelius  I  will  go  with  you.  Ex,  omm\u 

Enter  Fcrmdo  and  Kate  and  Sander. 
San.  Maftcr  the  habcrdafher  has  brought  my 
Miiirefle  home  her  cappe  here. 
Term.  Come  hither  firra;  what  haue  you  there/' 
Bah  or,  A  veluet  cappe  fir  and  it  pleafe  you. 
Teran,  Who  fpoake  for  it?  didft  thou  Kate^ 
Kate,  What  if  I  did^come  hither  firrajgiue  me 
The  cap.  He  fee  if  it  will  fit  me. 

She  fets  it  one  hir  head. 

Teran,  O  monftrous:  why  it  becomes  thee  nor, 
"Ltt  me  fee  \x.  Kate:  here  firra  take  ii  hence, 
This  cappe  is  outof  fafhion  quite. 

Kate  The  fafhion  is  good  inough.*  belike  you, 
Meane  to  make  a  foole  of  me. 

Teran,  Why  true  he  meanes  to  make  a  foole  of  thee^ 
jTo  haue  thee  put  on  fuch  a  curtald  cappe, 
firra  begon  with  it. 

Enter  the  Taylor  with  a  gowne. 
San,  Here  is  the  Tdijlor  too  with  my  Miflris  gowne. 
Teran.  Let  me  fee  it  T^/orrwhat  with  cuts  and  iagges? 
5oun€s  you  villaine,  thou  hafl  fpoiled  the  gowne.  f  tion, 
Taylor,  Why  fir  I  made  it  as  your  man  gaue  me  direc- 
You  may  reade  the  note  here. 

Teran.  Come  hitherfirra;  Taylor  reade  the  note. 
Taylor,  Item  a  fa  ire  round  compaflcape. 

Son,  Ithatstruc. 
Taylor,  Andalargetrunckelleeue, 

E  2  Sander 
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rtr  tam'tn^ofa  Shrew, 
San.  Thats  a  lie  maifler,  I  lay d  two  trunckefleeues. 

Scxiii 

f  ;*5 

Z5 

Feran    Well  fir  goe  forward. 

\-,3S 

Tailor.  Item  a  loofe  bodied  gowne. 

\  ISiS 

Sa/j.  Maifterifeuerl  faydloofe  bodies  gowne, 

-?*■ 

\13^ 

Sew  me  in  a  feame  and  beate  me  to  death, 

1S8 

Witha  bottome  of  browne  thred. 

\    130 

Tailor.  1  made  it  as  the  note  bad  me. 

f,S3 

San.  I  fay  thenote  lies  in  his  throate  and  thou  too, 
t_^ndthoufay(lit 
T'rfj'/^r.Nay  nay  nere  be  fo  hot  firra,  for  I  feare  you  not. 

c(« 

]->25 

Sarj.  Doofl thou  heare  'r4;'/c?r,thou  haft  braucd 

we 

Many  men:  braue  not  me. 

2e 

1  12^ 

'/hou'ft  fafte  manv  men. 
T^y^r.  Well  fir. 

\  1ZS--I 

San,  Face  not  me  lie  nether  be  fade  nor  braued 

At  thy  handes  I  can  tell  thee. 

Kate.  Come  come  I  like  the  fafhion  ofit  well  enough, 

Heres  more  a  do  then  needs  He  haue  it  1, 

And  if  you  do  notlike  it  hide  your  eies. 

t  m 

I  thinke  I  fhall  haue  nothing  by  your  will. 

4<i^ 

f    I^S 

Teran.  Go  1  fay  and  take  it  vp  for  your  maimers  vfe. 

f   7.^. 

San.  Souns:  villainc  not  for  thy  life  touch  it  not. 

\wo-^ 

Souns,  take  vp  my  miflris  gowne  to  his 

f    7./ 

Maiftersvfe? 

*w 

f  7fc,^ 

Teran,  Well  fir:  whats  your  conceit  ofit. 

f  1^3 

San.  I  hauea  deeperconceitein  it  then  you 

H 

thinke  fbr^takevp  my  Miftris  gowne 

To  his  maiftei  s  vfe/* 

S2 

\'JCt^-J 

reran.  Tailor  come  hether;  for  this  time  take  it 

\  ,.s 

Hence  againe,  and  He  content  thee  fov  thy  paines. 
Taylor.  I  thanke  you  fir.                              Bxit  Taylor. 

f  'P 

Teran.  Come  K-nie  we  now  will  go  fee  thy  fathers  houfe 

se 

ip 

Euen  in  thefe  honed  meane  abilliments^ 

ins 

Our  purfes  (hallbe  rich,  our  garments  plaine. 

To 
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Toflirowd  our  bodies  from  the  winter  rage 

And  thats  inough,  whatfhould  we  care  for  more 

Thy  fillers  Kau  to  morrow  muft  be  wed, 

t^nd  I  hauepromifed  them  thou  iViouldil  be  then^ 

The  morning  is  well  vp  lets  haft  away , 

It  will  be  nine  a  clocke  ere  we  come  there.  mf 

Kate.  Nine  a  clock,  why  tis  allreadie  paft  two  /w  t 

In  the  after  noone  by  all  the  clocks  in  the  towne. 

Feran.  1  fay  tis  but  nine  a  clock  in  the  morning, 

Knte.  /fay  tis  tow  a  clock  in  the  after  noone. 

TerAn.  ItfhallbeninethenerewegotoyourfatherSj  ia3\ 

Come  backe  againe,  we  will  not  go  to  day.  m  \ 

Nothing  but  croflfing  of  me  ftill, .  W5\ 

Ilehaueyoufayasldooereyougo.  E^ceunt  omnes.         7^7 1 

Enter  Polidor^Emelia^  K^ureltus  and  Philema. 

Pol.  Faire  Emelia  fommers fun  bright  Queene, 
Brighter  of  hew  then  is  the  burning  clime. 
Where  Phctbm  in  his  bright  equator  fits. 
Creating  gold  and  prefiious  minneralls, 
What  would  Emelta  doo?  if  I  were  forft 
To  leaue  faire  %^thens  and  to  range  the  world 

E^me.  Should  thou  aflay  to  scale  the  feate  of  loue, 
Mounting  the  futtle  ayrie  regions 
Or  be  fnacht  vp  as  erfte  was  Gammed^ 
Loue  iTiould  giue  winges  vnto  my  Iwift  defires. 
And  prune  my  thoughts  that  1  would  follow  thee. 
Or  fall  and  perifh  as  d\^  Icarus. 

Aurel,  Sweetly  refblued  faire  Ewelidj 
But  would  Phylema  fay  as  much  to  me, 
if  I  fhould  aske  a  queftion  now  of  thee. 
What  if  the  duke  diCcflus  only  fon, 
Which  came  with  me  vnto  your  fathers  houfe, 
Should  feeke  to  ^xiPhykmas  loue  from  me, 

And 
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And  make  thee  Duches  of  that  ftately  towne, 
VVould-ft  thou  nor  then  for  fake  me  for  his  loueP 

Phyle .  Not  for  great  Neptune,  no  nor  loue  h imfeife, 
Will  Phylema  leaue  %^urelim  loue. 
Could  he  inflall  me  £w/>r<".f  ofthe  world. 
Or  make  me  Queene  and  guidres  ofthe  heauens, 
Yet  would  /not  exchange  thy  loueforhis. 
Thy  company  ispoore  Philemiisheaucnj 
And  without  thee,  heauen  were  hell  to  me. 

B/?ie.  And  fhould  my  loue  as  erfte  did  Hercules 
AttempttopafTe  the  burning  valtes  of  hell, 
I  would  with  piteous  lookes  and  pleafing  wordes, 
As  once  did  Orpheus  with  his  harmony, 
And  rauifhing  found  of  his  melodious  harpe> 
Intreate  grim  Pluto  and  of  him  obtaine, 
That  thou  mighted  go  and  fafe  retourne  againe. 

Phyle,  And  fhould  my  loue  as  ear  dZf^/j-iprdidj 
Attempte  to  fwimme  the  boy  ling  helifpont 
For  Heros  loue:  no  towers  of  braffe  fhould  hold 
But  I  would  follow  thee  through  thofe  raging  flouds. 
With  lockes  difheuered  and  my  breil:  all  bare. 
With  bended  knees  vpono^i'/^jf  fhoore, 
1  would  with  fmokie  fighes  and  brinifh  teares, 
Importune  Neptune2x\A  the  watry  Gods, 
To  fend  a  guard  of  filuer  (baled  Dolphyns^ 
With  founding  Tritons  to  be  our  conuoy, 
And  to  tranfport  vs  fafe  vnto  the  fhore, 
Whilft  I  would  hane  about  thy  louely  necke, 
Redoubling  kifle  on  kifie  vpon  thy  cheekes. 
And  with  our  paftime  ftill  the  fweiiing  waues. 

Erne.  Should Polidor  as  great  ^^cfjilles  did, 
Onely  imploy  himfelfeto  follow  armes. 
Like  to  the  warlike  Amazjonian  Queene, 
Perahefelea  He^ors  paramore. 

Who 
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Who  foyld  thebloudie  Pinhus  m  urderou5  gree!<e, 
lie  thi  u!'l  my  felfe  amongA  the  thicked  throngs. 
And  with  my  vtmoflforce  alTid  my  loue. 

Phyle.  L^i  £oie  florme:  be  mild  and  quiet  thou. 
Let  Neptune  (well,  be  t^ureI/HSC2i\n\e  and  plcafed, 
i  care  not  1 ,  betide  what  may  betide , 
Lee  fates  and  fortune  doo  the  worrt:  they  can, 
1  recke  them  not:  they  not  difcord  with  me, 
Whilfl  chat  my  loue  and  /  do  well  agree- 

/lurel.  Sweet  Phylenu  bewties  mynerall. 
Ft  om  whence  the  fun  Exhales  his  glorious  fhine, 
y^nd  clad  the  heauen  in  thy  reflected  raies, 
y^nd  now  my  liefeft  Ioue,tne  time  drawes niCj 
7'har  Himen  mounced  in  his  (affron  robe, 
Mufl  with  his  torches  waight  vpon  thy  traine. 
As  Hellens  brothers  on  the  horned  Moone, 
Now /«/»/9  to  thy  number  fhall  I  adde. 
The  faireil  bride  that  euer  Marchant  had. 

PcL  Come  fairc  Emelia  the  preef te  is  gon, 
And  at  the  church  your  father  and  the  refte, 
Do  ftay  to  fee  our  marriage  rites  performde, 
And  knit  in  fight  ot  heauen  this  Gordtan  knot. 
That  teeth  of  fretting  time  may  nere  vntwift, 
Then  come  faire  loue  and  gratulate  with  me. 
This  daies  content  and  fweetfblemnity.         Ex.  Onmes 

Slie    Sim  mufl:  they  be  married  now? 

Lord,  /my Lord. 

Enter  Ferando  and  Kate  and  Sander* 
Slie,  Looke  Sim  the  foole  is  come  againe  now, 
Feran.  Sirra  go  fetch  our  horfles  forth,  and  bring 

Them  to  the  backe  gate  preiendie. 

San   I  will  fir  7  warrant  you,  Pxtt  Sander, 

Feran.  Come  Kate  the  Moone  fhines  cleere  to  night 

methinkes.  K^te. 
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Kate.  The  moone?  why  husband  you  are  deceiud 
It  is  the  fun. 

Feran,  Yet  againe:  come  backe  asaine  it  (hall  be 
The  moone  ere  we  come  at  your  fathers. 

Kate,  Why  He  (ay  as  you  fay  it  is  the  moone. 

Feran.  lefus  fauethe  glorious  moone, 

Kate,  lefus  fauethe  glorious  moone. 

Feran.  I  am  glad  Kate  your  (lomack  is  come  downe, 
I  know  it  well  thou  knowedit  is  the  fun, 
But  I  did  trie  to  fee  ifthou  wouldft  fpcake. 
And  croife  me  now  as  thou  haft  donne  before, 
Andtruftme/i-^/f  hadft  thou  notnamed the  moone. 
We  had  gon  back  againe  as  fure  as  death, 
But  (oft  whofe  this  thats  comming  here. 

Enter  the  DukeofCeftus  alone. 

Buke,  Thus  all  alone  from  Ceflus  am  I  come. 
And  left  my  princelie  courte  and  noble  trainc. 
To  come  to  Athens  ^2n^  in  this  difguife. 
To  (ce  what  courfe  my  (on  Aureliustdkes^ 
But  ftay,  hercsfomeitmay  bcTrauellsthcther, 
Good  fir  can  you  dered  me  the  way  to  Athens} 

Ferando  fpeakes  to  the  olde  man, 
Fairelouelymaideyoong  and  affable. 
More  clecrc  of  hew  and  far  more  beautifull. 
Then  pretious  Sardonix  or  purple  rockes, 
Of  Amiihefli  or  gliftering  Hiajmthe, 
More  amiable  farrc  then  is  the  plain. 
Where  gliftring  Cepherus  in  filuer  boures, 
Gafeth  vpon  the  Giant  K^ndromede^ 
Sweet  Kate  entertaine  this  louely  woman. 
BuVe,  1  ihinketheman  ismad  he  calles  meawoman. 

Kate 
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Kate,  Faire  louely  lady, bright  and  Chriftalline, 

Bewtcous  and  ftately  as  the  eie-traind  bird. 

K^s  glorious  as  the  morning  wafht  with  dew. 

Within  whofe  eies  fhe  takes  her  dawningbcames, 

And  golden fbmmer  flecpes  vpon  thy  cheekes, 

Wrap  vp  thy  radiations  in  fbme  cloud, 

Leaft  that  thy  bewty  make  this  ftately  towne. 

Inhabitable  like  the  burning^»<?. 

With  fweet  refledlions  of  thy  louely  face. 
DuVe,  What  is  fhe  mad  tof  or  is  my  (hape  transformd, 

That  both  ofthem  perfwade  me  I  am  a  woman. 

But  they  are  mad  rure,and  therefore  He  begon, 

t^nd  leaue  their  companies  for  fear  of  harme. 

And  vnto  K^them  haft  to  feeke  my  ion, 
Exitl>uke, 

feran.  Why  fo  Kate  this  was  friendly  done  of  thee. 
And  kindly  too:  why  thus  muft  we  two  liue, 
One  minde,one  heart,and  one  content  for  both, 
This  good  old  man  dos  thinke  that  we  are  mad, 
And  glad  he  is  I  am  fure,  that  he  is  gonne, 
But  come  fweet  Kate  for  we  will  after  him, 
iL^nd  now  perfwade  him  to  his  fhape  againe. 

£x,  omnes,       

Enter  t^lfitifi  mdPhylotm  and  Valerky  Act  V. 

Polidor^  Emelia ,  Aurelimand  Phylema,  ^'"■i- 

K^lfott,  Come  louely  fbnnes  your  marriage  rites 
performed. 

Lets  hie  vs  home  to  fee  what  cheere  we  haue, 
I  wonder  that  Ferando  and  his  wife 
Comes  not  to  fee  this  great  folemnitie. 

Pol,  No  maruell  {{Ferando  be  away, 
His  wife  I  think  hath  troubled  fo  his  wits, 

F  That 
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That  he  remaincs  at  home  to  keepe  thetu  warme, 
Forforward  wedloclce  as  the  prouerbe  fayes. 
Hath  brought  him  to  his  nightcappc  long  agotf. 

Phylo^  But  Polidor  let  my  (bii  and  you  take  heede, 
Th?it  Femnda  fay  not  ere  long  as  much  to  you  j 
And  now  Alfnnfo  more  to  ilievv  my  loue. 
It  vnro  Cijhis  you  do  (end  your  ihips^ 
My  id^^  vv'ill  Iraugistthem  with  Arahian  iilkes. 
Rich  affrickfpices  Arras  counter  poines, 
Muskc  Cajfiai  Uv^ttimiMvigK^mbergrtcce^ 
Pearlc.curroll  chrirtall,iett,and  iuorie. 
To  grarulate  the  fauors  of  my  (on. 
And  friendly  loue  thatyou  haue  fhonc  to  him. 

Vale.  And  for  to  honour  him  and  this  faire  bride. 
Enter  the  Duke  ofCeJhi, 
lie  yeriy  fend  3/ou  from  my  fathers  courte, 
C  hefts  of  refindrugerfeuerally, 
I'cn  tunne  of  tunis  vvine^  fucket  i\veet  druges^. 
To ceijbrate and iblemnife tliis day, ' 
And  cuftome  free  your  marchants  ihall  conuerfe: 
t^'nd  interchange  the  prohts  of  your  land, 
Scndingyou  gold  for  bralfe,  iiiuer  for  leade. 
Cade?  of  filke  for  packes  of  woU  and  cloth ^ 
To  binde  this  friendlhip  and  confirme  this  league. 

Duke,  I  am  glad  fir  that  you  would  be  lb  franke, 
t^/re  you  become  thii  Duke  i£Ce(lm  fon, 
t^nd  reiids  with  my  trea(ijre  in  the  towne. 
Bale  villaine  that  thus  dillionoreft  me, 

Vd.  Souties  it  is  the  T>uks  what  fhall  I  doo, 
Difhonour  thee  why,  knowft  thou  what  thou  faift? 

Duke.  Her^s  no  villaine;  he  will  not  know  me  now. 
But  what  fay  vou?  haue  you  forgot  me  toof 

Vhylo.  VVfiy  (ir,  are  you  acquainted  with  my  fon? 

X>uk€,  With  thyfon/*no  trult  me  if  he  be  thine, 
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Ipray  you  fir  who  am  I? 

tJ^ureL  Pardon  me  father:  humblie  on  my  knees, 
1  do  intreat  your  gracetohearemcfpeake. 

Duke,  Peace  viilaine:  lay  handcs on  thenij 
y^ndfend  them  to  prifonftraighc 

Fhylotus  and  Valeria  runries  awav- 
ThcnS//>fpeakes. 

Site.  I  fay  wele  haue  no  fending  to  prifbn* 

Lord.  My  Lord  this  is  but  the  pUy,  theyre  but  h\  ieA. 

Slk,  I  tell  thee  Sim  v/ele  haue  no  fctiding , 
To  prifon  thats  jBat;  why  Sim  am  not  I  Don  Qhrijic  Fary> 
Therefore  I  fay  ihey  (hall  not  go  to  prifon. 

Lord,  No  more  tney  fhali  not  my  Lord, 
They  be  run  aw  ay. 

She.  Are  they  run  away  Sm}  thats  well. 
Then  gis  fomc  more  dfinke,and  let  them  play  againe* 

Lcra,  Here  my  Lord. 

Siie  drink es  and  then  fails  a  (ieepe, 
Duke,  Jh  trechcrous  boy  that  durflprefume, 
To  wed  thy  fclfe  without  thy  fathers  leaue, 
I  (v/care  by  fay  re  Cintheas  burning  raycs. 
By  Af crops  head  and  by  leauen  mouthed  Nile, 
Had  I  but  knowne  ere  thou  hadft  wedded  her. 
Were  in  thy  bieil  the  worlds  immoriall  (bule. 
This  angric  [word  iliould  rip  thy  hatefuil  cheii, 
^nd  hewd  thee  fmaller  then  the  Lihtar^-  fandes^ 
Turne  hence  thy  i'acc:  oh  crucli  impious  boy, 
t^lfonfo  1 6SA  not  thinkeyou  would  prefume. 
To  mach  your  daughter  with  my  princely  houfe, 
t«^nd  nere  make  me  acquainted  with  lirii  caufe. 

Alfon.  My  Lord  by  heauens  I  fweaie  vnto  your  grace, 
/knew  none  other  but  VaUrU  your  man, 
Had  bin  the  Dtikc  oiCtjius  noble  (on, 

F2  Noc 
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""  Nor  did  my  daughter  I  dare  (wearefor  her. 

1 9:  Duke,  That  damned  villaine  thai  hath  deluded  me, 

1 9/       Whome  I  did  fend  guide  vnto  my  km^ 

Oh  that  my  furious  force  could  cleaue  the  earth 

That  I  might  mufler  bands  of  heliiHi  fcendes., 

To  rack  hir,  heart  and  teare  his  impiousfoule. 

The  ceafelefle  turning  of celeftiall  orbes,  je 

Kindles  not  greater  flames  in  flitting  aire, 

Then  paflfionateanguifh  of  my  raging  bred, 

AureL  Then  let  my  death  fwectfarherendyour  griefe^ 
For  I  it  is  thatthus  haue  wrought  your  woes. 
Then  be  reuengd  on  me  for  here  I  fwcare, 
That  they  are  innocent  ofwhat  I  did. 
Oh  had  /charge  to  cut  oWydraei  hed^ 
To  make  the  tcplelTe  Alpes'^.  champion  field, 
To  kill  vntamed  monfters  with  my  fword, 
To  trauell  dayly  in  the  hotted  fun, 
%^nd  watch  in  winter  when  the  nightesbe  colde, 
i  would  with  gladncffe  vndertake  them  all, 
^ndthinkethepaincbutplealurethatifekj 
t  '''f-        So  that  my  noble  father  at  my  returne, 

Would  but  forget  and  pardon  my  offence, 

Ph;/e,  Let  me  intreatyour  grace  vpon  my  knees. 
To  pardon  him  and  let  my  death  difcharge 
The  heauy  wrath  your  grace  hath  vowd  gainft  him. 

Pol.  tJ^nd  good  my  Lordlet vs  intreat  your  grace^ 
To  purge  your  flomack  of  diis  Mebncholyj 
Taynt  not  your  princely  minde  with  griefe  my  Lordj 
1 7  o       But  pardon  and  forgiuethefe  louers  faults, 

Thatkneelingcraueyourgratiousfauorhere, 

£me/.  Great  prince  oicejltis,  let  a  womans  wordes, 
Intreat  a  pardon  in  your  lordly  bred, 
Both  for  your  princely  fon,  and  vs  my  Lord, 
Dnke.  f^urelms  Uand  vp  I  pardon  thee. 
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I  fee  that  vertue  will  haue  enemies, 
And  fortune  willbe  thwarting  honour  flill, 
o^nd  you  faire  virgin  too  I  am  content, 
To  accept  you  for  my  daughter  fince  tis  don, 
And  (ee  you  princely  vsde  in  Ceflus  courte. 

Phyle.  Tnankes  good  my  Lord  and  I  no  longer  Hue, 
Then  /obey  and  honour  you  in  all: 

K^lfon.  Let  me  giue  thankes  vnto  your  royal!  grace. 
For  this  grear  honor  don  to  me  and  mine. 
And  ifyour  grace  will  wallce  vnto  my  houfe, 
/willin  humbled  maner  I  can,  fhovv 
The  etcrnall  feruice  I  doo  owe  your  grace. 

Duke  Thanks  good  <^^lfonfo:  but  I  came  alone. 
And  not  as  did  befceme  the  CeflUn  Duke, 
Nor  would  i  haue  it  knowne  within  the  towne, 
That  I  was  here  and  thus  without  my  traine. 
But  as  I  came  alone  (6  will  I  go. 
And  leaue  my  fon  tofblemnife  his  feaft, 
y^nd  ere't  belong  He  come  againe  to  you, 
And  do  him  honour  as  beieemes  the  Con 
Of  mightie  lerobelUh^  Cejlian  Duke^ 
Til!  when  l\ii  lesue  you,  Farwell  K^urelius, 

K^urel,  Not  yet  my  Lord,!^  bring  you  to  your  fhip. 
Exeunt  Omms, 
5//Vfleepes. 

Lord»  Whofe  within  there?  come  hither  firs  my  Lords 
A  fleepe  againe:  go  take  him  eafily  vp. 
And  put  him  in  his  one  apparell  againe. 
And  lay  him  in  the  place  where  we  did  find  him, 
luft  vnderneath  the  alehoufe fide  below. 
But  fee  you  wake  him  not  in  any  cafe. 
Boy.  It  (hall be  don  my  Lord  come  helpe  to  beare  him 
hence,  ^x/V. 

F3  Enter 
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Enter  Verando^  %^urel'ms  and  Pclidor 
and  his  boy  and  Valeria  and  Sander. 

Teran.  Come  gentlemen  now  thatiuppers  donne^ 
How  fnall  weipend  the  time  till  we  goto  bed? 
\(,G  j         Aurei,  Faith  ifyoii  will  in  triall  of  our  wiues, 
+  es       Wlio  will  come  {owned  at  their  husbands  call. 

PqL  Nay  then  Ferando  he  mull:  needes  fie  out. 
For  he  may  call  I  ihinke  till  he  be  wcary^ 
Before  his  wife  wiH  come  before  (he  lift. 

reran.  Tis  well  for  you  that  haue  fuch  gentle  wiues, 
Yet  in  thi  s  triall  will  I  not  lit  out. 
It  may  be  Kaie  will  come  as  foone  as  yours. 
f ;..  JureL  My  wife  comes  fboneft  for  a  hundred  pound. 

Poi,  I  take  it;  He  lay  as  much  to  voures. 
That  my  wife  comes  as  ibone  as  t  do  fend. 

laurel.  How  now  Ferando  you  dare  not  lay  belike. 

Feran*  Why  true  I  dare  not  lay  indeede. 
But  how,  io  little  mony  onfo  fure  a  thing, 
%^  hundred  pound:  why  1  haue  layd  as  much 
Vpon  my  dogge,  in  running  at  a  Deere, 
She (liail  not  come  fo  farre  for  ftich  a  trifle. 
But  will  you  lay  Hue  hundred  markes  with  me, 
yfnd  whofc  wife  fboneft  comes  v»^hen  he  doth  call, 
Jnd  fhewes  her  itKo.  moft  louin^  vnto  him. 
Let  fiim  iruoye  thewager  I  haue  laid, 
Now  what  fay  your"  dare  you  aducnturc  thus? 

?oL  I  weare  it  a  thoufand  pounds  I  daril  prefume 
On  my  wiues  loue:  and  I  will  lay  with  thee. 

ItnifxAlfonfo, 

\'P  %^lfon  How  now  fbnswhat  in  conferenceib  hard. 

May  I  without  offence,  know  whereabouts. 

Aureltus 
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i^ureL  Faith  fether  a  waighty  caufe  about  our  wiues 
Fiue  hundred  markes  already  we  haue  layd> 
And  he  whofe  wife  dothfhew  moft  loue  to  him, 
He  mud  inioic  the  wager  to  himfelfe. 

^^Ifon.  Why  then  Ferando  he  is  fure  to  loie, 
I  promife  thee  Ton  thy  wife  will  hardly  come, 
And  therefore  I  would  not  wifh  thee  lay  io  much, 

Feran.   Tufh  father  were  it  ten  times  morCj 
1  diirft  aduenture  on  my  louely  K^te, 
Butifllofelle  payjandfo  (hall  you. 

i^^urcl.  Vpon  mine  honour  if  I  loole  I!e  pay. 

Pol.  And  fb  will  I  vpon  my  fa  ith  I  vow. 

Feran.  Then  fit  we  downe  and  let  vs  fend  for  them. 
Mfon»  I  promife  thee  Ferando  I  am  afraid  thou  wilt  lofe 

Aurel.  He  fend  for  my  wife  firft,  Valeria 
Go  bid  your  Miftris  come  to  me. 

Val.  1  will  my  Lord. 

Exit  Valeria. 

K^ureL  Now  for  my  hundred  pound. 
Would  any  lay  ten  hundred  more  with  me, 
1  know  I  {hould  obtaine  it  by  her  loue. 
Feran.  I  pray  God  you  haue  not  laid  too  much  already. 

laurel,  Truft  me  Ferando  I  am  iiireyou  haue. 
For  you  I  dare  prefume  haue  loft  it  all* 

Enter  Valeria  aga  inc. 

Now  (irra  what  (aies  your  miftris? 

VaL  She  is  fomething  bufie  but  (hele  come  anon. 

Fcrnn.  Why  fb ,  did  not  I  tell  you  this  before, 
Sheisbufre  and  cannot  come.  (fwere 

^^y^urel.  I  pray  God  your  wife  (end  you  ^o  good  an  an- 
She  may  be  bufie  yetfhefayesfhele  come. 

Feran,  Well  well-  Polidor  (^nd  you  for  your  wife. 

rdidor 
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f  SI  Pol  Agreed  JBoy  defireyour  miftris  to  come  hither. 

Boy.  I  will  fir  Ex.  Boy  * 

Feraff.  I  fo  fo  he  defters  her  to  come. 
^Ifon.  Polidor  I  dare  prefume  for  thee, 
I  thinke  thy  wife  will  not  deny  to  come. 
And  I  do  maruell  much  K^urelm, 
That  your  wife  came  not  when  you  fentfor  her. 

Enter  the  jBo/againe. 

I  30  Pol.  Now  wheres  your  Miftris? 

f  f*i  Boy   Shebadmctellyou  that  fbe  will  not  come, 

f  ri       And  you haue any  bufmefle, youmuftcometo  her. 
f  M  jfrtfr;.  Ohmondrousintolierablepre/umption, 

Worfe  then  a  blafing  ihrre,or  (how  at  midfommer, 
Earthauakesoranytningvnfeafbnable, 
She  will  not  come;  but  he  muO:  come  to  her. 

Pol,  Well  fir  /pray  you  lets  here  what 
A  nfwere  your  wife  will  make. 
\  95  fera»,  Sirra,  command  yourMiftris  to  come 

f  .96        Tomeprefentlie.  Exit  Sander, 

Jurel.  1  thinke  my  wiiefor  all  fhe  did  notcomc, 
Will  proue  moft  kinde  for  now  I  haue  no  feare. 
For  1  am  fure  Ferandos  wife,  (he  will  not  come. 
Feran,  The  mores  the  pittie;  then  I  mult  iofe. 
Enter  Kate  zn^  Sander. 
f   0^       jiut  I  haue  won  for  fee  where  Kate  doth  come. 
f  ivo  Kate.  Sweet  husband  did  you  fend  for  me? 

reran.  1  did  my  loue  1  fent  tor  thee  to  come, 
Come  hither  X^r^,  whats  that  vpon  thy  head 
f  ui  X<j/f.  Nothinghusbandbutmycaplthinke. 

f  1^2  Feran  Pullitofandtreadeitvnderthyfeete, 

Tisfoolifh  I  will  not  haue  thee  weare  it. 

She  takes  of  her  cap  and  treads  on  it. 

Polidor 
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Pol  Oh  wonderfull  mecamorphofis. 

Jurel,  rhis  is  a  wonder;  almoft  pad  beleefc. 

rerun.  This  is  a  token  of  her  true  lone  to  me. 
And  yet  He  trie  her  further  you  {hall  fee. 
Come  hither  Kate  where  arc  thy  fifters, 

JOite,  They  be  fitting  in  the  bridall  chamber. 

Feran.  Fetch  them  hither  and  if  they  will  not  come, 
Bring  them  perforce  and  make  them  come  with  thee. 

Kate.  I  will. 

Alfon.  1  prom  ifc  thee  Vermdo  1  would  haue  (wornc. 
Thy  wife  would  nere  haue  donne  fb  much  for  thee. 

reran*  But  you  fhall  fee  (he  will  do  more  then  this. 
For  fee  where  fhe  brings  her  lifters  forth  by  force. 

Enter  Kate  thrufting  Phylema  and  Emelia  before  her, 
and  makes  them  come  vnto  their  husbands  call. 

Kate  See  husband  I  haue  brought  them  both. 
reraff,  T'ls  well  don  Kate, 

Erne,  I  fure  and  like  alouingpeece,your  worthy 
To  haue  greatpraife  for  this  attempt. 

Phyle,  /for  making  a  foole  of  her  lelfe  and  vs. 

%^ureL  BefhrcwSiecP^/^wrf, thou  haft 
Loft  me  a  hundred  pound  to  night. 
For  I  d\A  lay  that  thou  wouldft  hrft  haue  come. 

Pol.  But  thou  Btndia  haft  loft  me  a  great  deale  more. 

Erne.  You  might  haue  kept  it  better  then. 
Who  bad  you  lay? 

reran.  Now  loudy  Kate  before  there  husba nds  here , 
1  prethe  tell  vnto  thefc  hedftrong  women. 
What  dutie  wiues  doo  owe  vnto  their  husbands* 

Kate.  Then  you  thatliue  thus  by  your  pompered  wills, 
Now  lift  to  me  and  matke  whati  maUfay) 
Theternallpowerthat  with  his  only  breach, 
Shall  caufe  this  end  and  this  beginning  firame, 
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Not  in  time,nor  before  limej  but  with  time,  confusd. 
For  all  the  courfe  of  yeares,  ofages,moneths, 
Of  feafons  temperate,  of  dayes  and  houres. 
Are  tund  and  ftopt,  by  mcaiiire  of  his  hand. 
The  firft  world  was,  a  forme,  without  a  forme, 
A  heape  confusd  a  mixture  all  deformd, 
A  gulfe  of  gulfes,  a  body  bodiles. 
Where  all  the  elements  were  orderles, 
Before  the  great  commander  of  the  world , 
The  King  of  Kings  the  glorious  God  of  heauen, 
Who  in  fiX  daies  did  frame  his  heauenly  worke, 
And  made  all  things  to  fland  in  perfit  courle. 
Then  to  his  image  he  did  make  a  man. 
Olde  x^dam  and  from  his  fide  a  fleepe, 
A  rib  was  taken,  of  which  the  Lord  did  make. 
The  woe  of  man  {b  termd  by  Adam  then. 
Woman  for  that, by  her  came  finne  to  vs. 
And  for  her  fin  was  K^dam  doomd  to  die. 
As  Sara  to  her  husband,  fb  fhould  we. 
Obey  them,  loue  them,  kcepc,  and  nourifh  them, 
If  they  by  any  mcanes  doo  want  our  helpes^ 
L  aying  our  handcs  vnder  theire  fcetc  to  tread, 
If  that  by  that  we,  might  procure  there  eafe. 
And  for  a  prefident  lie  firft  begin. 
And  lay  my  hand  vnder  my  husbands  feete 

She  hie?  her  hand  vnder  her  husband^feete. 
Teran.  Inoudi  fweet^the  wager  thou  hart  won. 
And  they  I  am  lure  cannot  denie  the  fame. 

Alfon.  J  Fcrando  the  wager  thou  hart  won, 
Andfor  to  (l-iew  thee  how  1  am  pleafd  in  thisj 
A  hundred  poundes  I  freely  giue  thee  more. 
Another  dowry  for  another  daughter, 
For  (ht  is  not  the  fame  (he  was  before, 

Feran.  Thankes  (weet  father^  gentlemen  godnjght 

For 
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For  K^r^and  /  will  leaue  you  forto  night, 
Tis  Kate  and  I  am  wed,and  you  are  fped. 
AndfofarwcUfor  we  will  to  our  beds. 

£Ar//  Ferando  md  Kate  and  Sander, 
x^lfin.  Now  K^urelms  what  fay  you  to  this? 
^^urel.  Beleeue  mc  father  I  rcioice  to  fee, 
Ferando  and  his  wife  fb  iouingly  agree. 

Exit  i^nrelius  mdPhylema  and 

K^lfonfo  and  Valeria. 

Erne*  How  now  Poltdor  in  a  dump,  what  fay  ft  thou 

man? 
PoL  /faythouartaflirew. 
Erne,  Thats  better  then  a  (heepe. 
Pol.  Well  fince  tis  don  let  it  go,  come  lets  in. 
Exit  PolidorandEmelia, 

Then  enter  two  bearing  of  S//>  in  his 
O  vvne  apparrell  againe,  and  Icaues  him 
Where  they  found  him,  and  then  goes  out. 
Then  enter  the  Tapfier. 

Tapfter.  Now  that  the  darlccfbme  night  is  ouerpaft. 
And  dawning  day  apcares  in  criftall  sky. 
Now  mud  I  Raft  abroad:  but  (oft  whofe  this.' 
What  site  oh  wondrous  hath  helaine  here  allnight. 
He  wake  him,  I  thiiike  he  s  ftarued  by  this. 
But  that  his  belly  was  fo  iluft  with  ale, 
What  how  5//V,  Awake  for  fiiame. 

Slie,  Sim  gis  fome  more  wine :  whats  all  the 
Plaiers  gon;  am  not  I  a  Lord  ? 

Tapfter,  A  Lord  with  a  murrin:  come  art  thou 
dronkenftill? 

Slie,  Whofe  this.'  Tapfler^  oh  Lord  firra,  I  haue  had 
The  braueft  drcame  to  nighty  that  euer  thou 
Hardsflin  all  thy  life. 

Tap/ley 
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Tapfler.  I  marry  but  you  had  befl  getyou  home. 

For  your  wife  will  courle  you  for  dreming  here  to  night, 
8Ue  Willflie.^  1  know  now  how  to  tameafhrew, 

1  dreamt  vpon  it  all  this  night  till  now, 

Aiid  thou  haft  wakt  me  out  of  the  beft  dreame 

That  euer  1  had  in  my  life,  but  lie  to  my 

Wife  prcfently  and  tame  her  too 

And  ifflu^  anger  me. 

Toffier.  Nay  tarry  She  for  lie  eo  ho  me  with  thee, 

Andhearethereftthatthouhaft  dreamt  to  night. 


Scxix 


Exeunt  Omnes, 
FINIS 
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